„r 2 


FRrONTISPIBCE. 


TOM FONES, 
A 


FOUND LIN G. 
vo L. JV. 


B HENRY FIEEDING,Efq; 


lt. 


— 


LONDON: 


Printed for I. Strahan, J. Rivington and 
1 T. Caflon, B. C 
G. Roebin/on, T. Cadell, T. ; 

Nichols, R. Baldwin, S. Bladen, and 7. 
| Evans, 


MDCCLXXXII. 


02 


— — — — — 
— 
— 


— — —_— 


CONTENTS 
OF THE 
FOURTH VOLUME. 


— — 


— 


BOOK XIV. 
CHAP. I. 


An Eſſay te prove that an Author will write ber- 
ar, for — Tanalgs of the aj? 


iv CONTENTS of Vol. IV. 


CHAP. V. 


3 Miller. 
p. 25. 


| CHAP. VI. 
Containing @ Scene which we doubt not will © all 
our Readers, _ 
CHAP. vn. 


P. 45+ 


CHAP. IX. . 
Containing range Matters. „ 
CHA = © 

A at Chajter, which concludes the Book. p. 60> 


BOOE 


CONTENTS of Val. IV. rv 


BOOK XV. 
In which the Hiftory advances about . 
Days. 
CHAP. I. 
Too ort to nerd a Preface. p. 63 
CHAP. II. ö 


In which is opened black | 
Sophia, 4 very a -. 


CHAP. ill. 


A further Explanation of the foregoing Defign. 
p- 72 


CHAP. IV. 


By which it will appear bow dangerous an Advs- 
a Lady is, when applies her Eloquence 
a. 1 7 77 


43 C HAP. 


vi CONTENTS of Vol. IV. 


CHAP. VI. 
what Means the * to bis 
N a was - 


CHAP. VIL 


„ ie fl pr Jon 


CHAP, VII. 


Short and fweet. p. 10g 
CHAP. IX. 

Containing Love Letters of ſeveral Sorts. p. 109 
CHAP. X. 
Tire aufn 
CHAP. XI. 

„% CO os. 

| p. 124 
CHAP. XII. 


A Diſcovery made by Partridge, p. 128 


CONTENTS of Vol. IV. vi 


BOOK XVI. 

Containing the Space of frve Days. 

CHAP. I. 

Of Prologues. | p. 132 
CHAP. II. 


the dro Sitnatin of Sopda p. 135 


C HAP. III. 
** 
14 


CHAP. IV 
Fe which Sophia is delivered from ber Confinement,. 
p. 150 


vii CONTENTS of Vol. IV. 


CHAP. VI. 
In which the Hiſtory is obliged to look back. p. 168 
CHAP. VIL 


In which Mr. Weſtern pays a Nit to bis Sifter, in 
Company with Mr. Blifil. 5 p- 172 


CHAP, VIII. 
Schemes of Lady Bellaſton for the Ruin of Jones. 
P- 175 
CHAP. IX. 
In which Jones pays a Viſit to Mrs. Fi i 
| p. 181 
CHAP. X. 
The Conſequence of the preceding Viſt. p. 189 


CONTENTS of vol. Iv. ix 


BOOK XVII. 


Containing three Days. 
CHAP. I. 


Containing @ Portion of introduBtery Writing: 
P. 193 


CHAP. u. 


The generous and grateful Behaviour of Mrs. Mil- 
ler. p. 196 


CHAP. III. 


Mr. Weſtern, with ſome Matters 
Paternal Authority. p. 20T 


CHAP. IV. 
4 


P. 211. 


The Arrival 
concerning 


CHAP. V. 


Ade. Miller and 26. Nighdingedo in 
the Priſen. 1 


CHAP, 


zx CONTENTS of vol. Iv. 


CHAP. VI. 

Is which Mrs, Miller pays a Viſit to Sophia. 

p. 223 

CHAP. vi 

A pathetic Scene between Mr. Allworthy and Mrs, 
CHAP. VIII. 

Containing various Matters, p. 232 
CHAP. IX. 


What happened ts Mr. Jones in the Priſon. 
p. 240 


BOOK XVII. 
_ CHAP. I. | 
4 Farewel to the Reader. p. 249 


CONTENTS of vd. IV. = 


CHAP. IL | 
Containing a very tragical Incident. p. 251 
CHAP. in. 


Allworthy vi ald Nightingale; wi a firange 
. 


CHAP. VIL 
» 


zi CONTENTS of Vol. IV. 


CHAP. IX. 
M further Continuation, p. 302 
CHAP. X. 

„ r draw towards a C:n- 
cluſion. p. 312 
CHAP. XI, 

The Hiftory draws nearer to a Concigſiun. p-..320 

A CHAP. XI. 
Approaching foill nearer tothe e . 329 
| CH AP. The lf. 


fn which the Hiſtory is concluded. 


THE 


p. 3 


r 


T HE 


HISTORY 


OF A 


FOUNDLING. 


BOOK XIV. 
Containing two Days. 
CHAP. I. 


An Eſfſoy to prove that an Author will write 10 
e of the Sullject an 
whish be writes. 


S ſeveral Gentlemen in theſe Times, by 
A the wonderful Force of Genius only, 

without the leaſt affiftance of Learning, 
perhaps, without being well able to read, have 
made a conſiderable Figure in the Republic of 
Letters; the modern Critics, I am told, have 
lately begun to aſſert, that all Kind of Learning 
is entirely uſeleſs to a Writer; and, indeed, no 
Vor. IV. B other 
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other than a Kind of Fetters on the natural Spright- 
lineſs and Activity of the Imagination, which is 
thus weighed down, and prevented from ſoarin 
to thoſe high Flights which otherwiſe it would be 
able to reach. | 
This Doctrine, I am afraid, is, at preſent, 
carried much too far: For why ſhould Writing 
differ fo much from all other Arts? The Nimble- 
neſs of a Dancing-Maſter is not at all prejudiced 
by * taught to move; nor Goth any Me- 
chanic, 1 believe, exerciſe his Tools the worſe 
by knowing how to uſe them. For my own Part, 
I cannot conceive that Homo or Virgil would 
have writ with more Fire, if, inſtead of being 
Maſters of all the Learning of their Times, they 
had really been as ignorant as moſt of the Authors 
of the preſent Age. Nor do I believe that all the 
Imagination, Fire, and Judgment of Pitt could 
have produced thoſe Orations that have made the 
Senate of England in theſe our Times a Rival in 
Eloquence to Greece and Reme, if he had not been 
ſo well reed in the Writings of Demoſthenes and 
Cicero, as to have transfuſed their whole Spirit 
into his Speeches, and with their Spirit, their 
Knowledge too. | 
I would not here be underſtood to infiſt on the 
ſame Fund of Learning in any of my Brethren, 
as Cicero perſuades us is neceflary to the Compo- 
ſition of an Orator. On the contrary, very little 
Reading is, I conceive, neceſſary to the Poet, leſs 
to the Critic, and the leaſt of all to the Politician. 
For the firſt, perhaps, Byſbes Art of Poetry, and 
a few of our modern Poets, may ſuffice ; for the 
ſecond, a moderate Heap of Plays; and for the 


lah, an indifferent Colleion of political Jour- 
| To 
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To ſay the Truth, I require no more than 
that a Man ſhould have ſome little Knowledge 
of the Subject on which he treats, according to 
the old Maxim of Law, Pram guijque norit artem 
in ed fe exerccat, With this alone a Writer may 
ſometimes do tolerably well; and indeed without 
this, all the other Learuing in the World will ſtand 
him in little ſtead. | | 

For Inftance, let us ſeppoſe that Hamer and 
Virgil, Ariſletle and Cicero, Thucydides, and Livy, 
could have met all together, and have clubbed 
their ſeveral Talents to have compoſed a Treatiſe 
on the A:t of Dancing; I believe it will be readily 
agreed they could not have equailed the excellent 
1 reatiſe which Mr. Eh hath given us on that 
Subject, entitled, The Rudiments of genteel Ed ca 
tian. And, indeed, ſhould the excellent Mr. 
 Brov:hton be prevailed on to ſet Vi to Paper, and 
to complete the abovefaid Rudiments, by deliver - 
ing down the true Principles of Athletics, I queſ- 
tion whether the World will have any Cautc to 
lamear, that none of the grcat Writers, eit ner 
ancient or modern, have cver treated about that 
noble and uſeful Art. 

To avoid a Muitiplicity of Examples in fo plain 
a Cafe, and to come at once to my Point. I am 
abt to conceive, that one teaſon why many Enclifh 
Writers nave totally failed in deſcribing the Man- 
ners of upper Life, may poſhbly be, that in Rea- 
lity they know nothing of it. 

This is a Knowlege unhappily not in the 
Power of many Authors tv arrive at, Books will 
give us 2 very imperfect Idea of it; nor will the 
Stage a much better: The fine Gentleman form- 
ed upon reading the former will almoſt always 

B 2 turn 
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turn out a Pedant, and he who forms himſelf 
upon the latter, a Coxcomb. 

Nor are the Characters drawn from theſe Mo- 
dels better ſu Vanbrugh and Congreve 
Nature ; but they who them draw 
as unlike the preſent Age, as Hogarth would do 
ln > ane pry = ogy oy omg 
of Titian and of Vandyke, In ſhort, Imitation 
here will not do the Buſineſs The Picture muſt 
be after Nature herſelf. A true Knowledge of 
the World is gained only by Converſation, and the 
Manners of every Rank muſt be feen in order to 
be known. 

Now it happens that this higher Order of Mor- 
tals is not to be ſeen, like all the reſt of the Hu- 
man Species, for nothing, in the Strects, Shops, 
and Coffee-houſes : Nor are they ſhewn like the 
upper Rank of Animals, for ſo much a Piece. In 
ſhort, this is a Sight to which no Perſons are ad- 
mitted, without one or other of theſe Qualifica- 
tions, viz. either Birth or Fortune, or what is 
equivalent to both, the honourable Profeſſion of a 
Gameſter. And, very unluckily for the World, 
Perſons ſo qualified very ſeldom care to take upon 
themſclves the bad Trade of Writing ; which is 
XN pon by the lower and poorer 

as it is a Trade which many think requires 
no Kind of Stock to ſet up with. 

Hence thoſe ſtrange Monſters in Lace and 
Embroidery, in Silks and Brocades, with vaſt 
or Fn under the name of 

and Ladies, ſtrut the Stage, to the 
Delight of Attornies and their Clerks in the Pit, 
and of the Citizens and their Apprentices i 
Galleries; and which are no more to be 
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in real Life, than the Centaur, the Chimera, or 
any other Creature of mere Fiction. But, to let 
my Reader into a Secret, this Knowlege of upper 
Life, though very neceffary for the preventing 
Mistakes; is no very great Reſource to a Writer 
whoſe Province is Comedy, or that Kind of No- 
vels, which, like this I am writing, is of the 
comic Claſs. | 

What Mr. Pope ſays of Women is very appli- 
cable to moſt in this Station, who are indeed ſo en- 
tirely made up of Form and Aﬀectation, that they 
have no Character at all, at leaſt, none which ap- 
pears. I will venture to ſay the higheſt Life is 
much the dulleſt, and affords very little Humour 


in the purſuit of Am and 
Pleaſure, all 
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as well ſuppoſe that every Clergyman was repre- 
ſented by Thackum, or every Soldier by Euſign 
Northerton. 

There is not indeed a greater Error than that 
which univerſally prevails among the Vulgar, 
who burrowing their Opinion from ſome ignorant 
Satiriſts, have afixed the Character of Lewdneſs 
to theſe Times, On the contrary, I am con- 
vinced there never was leſs of Love Intrigue car- 
ried on among Perſons of Condition, than now. 
Our preſent Women have been taught by their 
Mothers to fix their Thoughts only on Ambition 
and Vanity, and to deſpiſe the Pleaſures of Love 
as unworthy their Regard ;; and being afterwards, 
by the Care of ſuch Mothers, married without 
having Huſbands, they ſcem pretty well confurm- 
ed in the Juſtneſs of thofe Sentiments ; whence 
they content themſclves, for the dull Remainder 
of Lite, with the Purſuit of more innocent, but 
Jam afraid more childiſh Amuſements, the bare 
mention of which would ill ſuit with the Dignity 
of this Hiſtory. In my humble Opinion, the 
true CharaQtcriſtic of the preſent Bean Monde, 
is rather Folly than Vice, and the only Epithet 
which it deſerves is that of Frivelcus. 


CHAP. II. 
Containing Letters and other Matters which attend 
Amc uri. 


Es bad not long been at Home, before 
he received the following Letter. 


© ] was never mare ſurprized than when I 
* found you was gone, When you the 
| — 
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© Room, I little imagined you intended to have 
left the Houſe without ſecing me again. Your 
* Bchavicur is all of a Piece, and convinces me 
* how much I ought to deſpiſe a Heart which 
© can Coat upon an Idiot; though I know not 
het er I ſhould not admire her Cunning more 


4 

© than ber Simplicity: Wonderful both! For 
© though ſhe underitood not a Word of what 
© paſſed berween us, ſhe yet had the Skil}, the 
* Ailurance, the—— what ſhall 1 call it ? to de- 
© ny to my Face, that ſhe knows you, or ever 
ſaw you befo'e.—— Was this a Scheme !aid 
© betwrcen you, and have you been bale enough 
© to betray me ?f—— O how I deſpiſe her, you, 
© and all the World, but chiefly myſelf ! tor—I 
dare not write what I ſhould afterwards run 
mad to read; but remember, I can dcicit as 
« violently as 1 have loved.“ 


had but little Time given him to reflect 
on this Letter, before a ſecond was brought him 
from the ſame Hand; and this, likewiſe; we mall 
ſet down in the preciſe Words. 


© When you conſider the Hurry of Spirits in 
* which I muſt have writ, you cannot be ſur- 
« prized at any Expreſſions in my former Note. 
© —— Yet, perhaps, on Reflection, were 
© rather too warm, At leaſt I would, if poffible, 
© think all owing to the odious Playhouſe, and to 
the Impertinence of a Fool, which detained 
© me beyond my Appointment. —How eaſy is it 
© to think well of thoſe we love ?—— Perhaps 
© you defire I ſhould think ſo. I hare reſolved 
© ta fee you To-night; fo come to me imme- 


© diately. 
B 4 P. &. 
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P. S. I have ordered to be at Home to none 
© but yourſelf. | 


P. S. Mr. Janes will imagine I ſhall aft 
© him in his Defence ; for I believe be 
© cannot deſire to impoſe on me more than 


I defire to impoſe on myſelf, 
P. S. Come immediately.” 


To the Men of Intrigue I refer the Determi- 
nation, whether the angry or the tender Letter 
gave the greateſt Uneaſineſs to Jones. Certain 
it is, he had no violent Inclination to pay any 
more Viſits that Evening, unleſs to one fingle 
Perſon. However he thought his Honour en- 
gaged, and had not this been Motive ſufficient, 
be would not have ventured to blow the Temper 
of Lady Ballaſſon into that Flame of which he 
had Reaſon to think it ſuſceptible, and of which 
he fearcd the Conſequence might be a Diſcove 
to Sophia, which he dreaded. After ſome di 
contented Walks therefore about the Room, he 
was preparing to depart, when the Lady kindly 

him, not by another Letter, but by 
her own Preſence. She entered the Room very 
diſordered in her Dreſs, and very diſcompoſed in 
her Looks, and threw herſelf into a Chair, where 
having recovered her Breath, the ſaid, ——* You - 
©* ſee, Sir, when Women have gone one Length 
© too far, they will ſtop at none, If any Perſon 
would have ſworn this to me a Week ago, I 
© would not have believed it of myſeif.“ 1 
© kope, Madam,” ſaid Jones, my — * +4 
© Bellafion will be as difficult to believe any I hin 

4 
48 
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* againſt one who is ſo ſenſible of the many Ob- 
© ligations ſhe hath conferred upon him. In- 
< dees l' ſays ſhe, © ſenſible of Obligations! Did I 
© expect to hear ſuch cold Language from Mr, 
* Jones? < Pardon me, my dear 222 ſaid he, 
if after the Letters I have received, the Ter- 
* rors of your Anger, though I know not bow 
© I have deſerved it * And have I then.” 
* ſhe with a Smile, © ſo angry a Countenance? 
* —Have I really brought a chiding Face with 
me?“ If + Sy be Honour in Man, ſaid 
he, © I have done nothing to merit your Anger. 
——- You remember the Appointment you ſent 
me- went in Purſuance'*——* I beſeech you,” 
cried ſhe, do not run through the odious Re- 
« cital——Anſwer me but one Queſtion, and I 
© ſhall be caſy— Have you not betrayed my Ho- 
* nour to her ?*— Jones el upon his Knees, and 
began to utter the moſt violent Proteſtations, 
when Partridge came and capering in- 
to the Room, like one drunk with Joy, crying 
out, She's found ! ſhe's found !— — Here, Sir, 
here, ſhe's here: — Mis. Honour is upon the 
Stairs.“ Stop her a Moment,“ cries Jones. 
Here, Madam, flep behind the Bed, I have 
© no other Room nor Cloſet, nor Place on Earth 
© to hide vou in; ſure never was fo damn d an 
© Accident.'——* D—n'd indeed!“ ſaid the * 
as ſhe went to her Place of 1 
preſently afterwards in came Mrs. Hanau r. 
* day ! ſays ſhes, * Mr. Jenes, what's the Matter? 
© — That impudent Raical your Servant, would 
© ſcarce let me come up Stairs. I hope he hath 
© not the ſame Reaſon now to keep me from you as 
© he had at Upton.—lI ſuppoſe you hardly expected 
© to ſee me; but you have. certainly bewitch- 
B 5 | ed 
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« ed my Lady. Poor dear young Lady! To 
© be ſure, I loves her as tenderly as if ſhe was 
© my own Siſter. Lord have Mercy upon you, 
© if you don't make her a good Huſband ; and 
to be ſure if you do not, nothing can be bad 
enough for you. Jones begged her only to whiſ- 
r, for that there was a Lady dying in the next 
Room. A Lady? crics ſhe ; ay, I ſuppoſe 
one of your Ladios.—_O Mr. Janes, there are 
too many of them in the World; I believe we 
© are got into the Houſe of one, for my Lady 
* Bell:fln I dare to ſay is no better than ſhe 
s ſhould be. Huſh ! huſh ' cries Janes, ev 
Word is over-heard in the next Room.” <1] 
don't care a Farthing,' cries Honor, © I ſpeaks 
no Scandal of any one; but to be ſure the 
« Servants makes no Scruple of ſaying as how 
her Ladyſhip meets Men at another Place 
s where the Houſe 


s yants are Villains,“ cries 

* Lady unjuſtly.—“ Ay to be ſure, Servants are 

© always Villains, and ſo my Lady ſays, and won't 

s hear a Word of it.'—* No, I am convinced,” 

1 — my Sepbia is above liſtening to ſuch 

© Scandal.* * Nay, I believe it is no Scandal 
neither, 


n 
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© neither,” cries Honour,” © for why ſhould ſhe meet 
© Men at another Houſe ? —It can never be for 
© any Good: For if ſhe had a lawful Deſign of 
© being courted, as to be ſure any Lady may 
© lawfully give her Company to Men upon that 
Account; why, where can be the Senſe'—* I pro- 
© reſt,” cries Jones, I can't hear all this of a Lady 
of ſuch Honour, and a Relation of Sophia; 
© befides you will diſtract the poor Lady in the 
next Room Let me intreat you to walk 
© with me down Stairs.*'—* Nay, dir, if you won't 
© let me ſpeak, I have done—Here, Sir, is a 
Letter from my young Lady,—what would 
© ſome Men give to have this? But, Mr. Jones, 
I think you are not over and above gencrous, 
© and = I have heard ſome Servants ſay—but 1 
am ſure you will do me the Juſtice to own I 
never ſaw the Colour of your Money.“ Here 

ones haſtily took the Letter, and 

ip'd five Pieces into her Hand. He then returned 
a thouſand Thanks to his dear Sophia in a Whiſper, 
and begged her to Leave him to read her Letier; 
ſhe preſentl not without exprefliing much 
— Sede of his Generoſity. 

Lady Bellaffon now came from behind the 
Curtain. How ſhall I deſcribe her Rage? Her 
Tongue was at firſt incapable of Utterance; but 
Streams of Fire darted from her Eyes, and well 
indeed they mighr, for ber Heart was all in a 
Flame. And now as ſoon as her Voice found 
Way, inſtead of exprefling any Indignation 
againſt Hono:r, or her own Servants, ſhe began 
to attack poor enen. You fee,” ſaid the, © what 
I have ſacrificed to you, my Reputaticn, my 
© l,o0nour,—gone for ever! And what Return 
© havel found ? rr lighted ior a Coun- 


W 


12 The HISTORY of Book XIV. 


try Girl, for an Idiot,'—* What neglct, Ma- 
dam, or what Slight,” cries Jones, have I been 
* guilty of ?*—* Mr. Janes, ſaid the, * it is in vain 
to diſſemble; if you will make me eaſy, you 
© muſt entirely give her up; and as a Proof of 
© your Intention, ſhew me the Letter. 
What Letter, Madam ?” ſaid Jones. © Nay, ſure- 
© ly,” ſaid ſhe, you cannot have the Confidence 
© to deny your having received a Letter by the 
© Hands of that Trollop.” And can your Lady- 
© ſhip,” crics he, * aſk of me what I muſt part with 
© my Honour before I grant? Have I aQted in 


, that a Man with whom the Secrets of a 


« Ea 


© ible Wretch in your own Opinion ; for the 
© Inſide of the Letter could inform of no- 
r ſee the 
Footin are upon. a 
. the Reader, who is * 
curious, will thank me for not inſerti length. 
It ſhall ſuffice therefore to inform him, that Lady 
i and at 
his Pro- 
teſtations, that his meeting with Sophia that E 


4 


ing was merely accidental, and every other 
ich the Reader already knows, and which 
Jones ſet before her in the ſtrongeſt L 


G'S 


plain that the had in Reality no Reaſon to be 2 


* = 


with him, 


? 2 
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She was not howevet in her Heart perſectly 
ſatisfied with his Refuſal o ſhew her the Letter; 
TO 0 60 Reaſon, ue 
argues inſt our prevailing paſhons. She was 
indeed well convinced that Aeli polleſſed the 
fiſt Place in Fones's AﬀeCtions ; and yet, haughty 
and amorous as this was, ſhe ſubmitted 
at laſt to bear the ſecond z or to expreſs it 
more properly in a legal Phraſe, was contented 
with the Pofleffion of that of which another Wo- 


Viſits to the Account of Sophia; and that ſhe 
herſelf would be conſidered as the Perſon impoſed 


FRE ns 60 Suge conn. han bs aiy> 
ly broke open his Letter, and read as 


Sir, 
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Sir, it is impoſſible to expreſs what I have 
fince you left this Houſe ;z and as I have 
to think you intend coming here again, 
ſent Honor, ch ugh fo late at Night, 
tells me ſhe kiows your Lodgings, to 
t you. I charge you, by all the Regard 
me, not to think of viſiting here; 
it will certainly be diſcovered ; nay, I al- 
doubt from ſome Things which have dropt 
her Ladyſhip, that ſhe is not already with- 
t ſome Suſpicion. Something favourab e per- ; 
ps may happen ; we muſt wait with Patience; 

1 once more intreat you, if you have any 

for my Eaſc, do not think of returning 


— 
* 


f 


T 


or 
£ 


3A 


34 
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This Letter adminiſtered the ſame Kind of Con- 
ſolation to poor Jones, which Fob formerly re- 
ceived from his Friends. Befides diſappointing 
all the Hopes which _ promiſed to bimſclf from 
ſeeing Sophia, he was uced to an unhappy Di- 
— 4 with Regard to Lady Bellafton ; for there 
are ſome certain Engagements, which, as be well 
knew, do very difficultly admit of any Excuſe tor 
the Failure; and to go, after the ſtrict Prohibi- 
tion from Sophia, he was not to be forced by any 
human Power. At length, after much Delibera- 
tion, which during that Night ſupplied the Place 
of Sleep, he determined to feign himſelf fick : 
For this tugg'ſed itſelf as the only Means of 
failing the appointed Viſit, without incenſing Lady 
Bellaflon, which he had more than one Reaſon of 
deſiring to avoid. | 

The firſt Thing however which he did in the 
Morning was to write an Anſwer to | 


ia, 
which he cacloied in one to Hinwur., He _ 
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diſpatched another to Beliaflon, containing 
the above mentioned Excuſe; and to this he 
received the following Anſwer. 

© I am vexed that I cannot ſee 
< Afternoon, but more concerned 
« fion;z take great Care of yourſel 

ice 


f, 


© the beſt Advice, and I hope there will be no 

< Danger.—l am ſo tormented all this Mornin 
ger 

* with Fools, that I have ſcarce a Moment's 


Time to write to you. Adieu.“ : 
P. $. I will endeavour to call on you this 
vening at nine.—Be ſure to be alone.” 


but I hope you will conſider the il Conſequence 
© which it muſt be to the Reputation of my poor 
© Girls, if my Houſe ſhould be once talked of as 


at ten at Night, 
and four Hours in his Rrom with him 
alone ; \chides, Sir, the Behaviour of her 
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© but make Jefts all the Evening in the Entry, 
© and aſked Mr. Peariridge in the heari 


© tion to you for your 
© Indeed I did not know how very 
© been till lately, Little did I imag 
poor Man's Diſtreſs had 


you had given 

yman ! O Heavens! What Good- 

neſs have ſhewn ! How have you preſerv- 
ed this Family.—The Character which Mr. 
Aliwerthy hath formerly given me of you, was, 
I find, ftriftly true.—And indeed if I had 


— 4} - 


ſuch, that, on his Account, I ſhould ſhew 
the utmoſt Reſpe&t in my Power. —Nay, 
me, dear Mr, Jenes, if my Da 

and my own Reputation were out of the 
for your own Sake, be forry that 
converſe wi 


f 


L 
Cs 
Cs 
= 
s 
s 
Obligation to you, my Obligations to him 
s 
* 
Cs 
* 
s 
4 


_ pretty a young tleman ſhould , ſe 
< theſe Women; but if 
© it, I muſt 
4 for] 
© carried on 
© upon the 
© Heaven 
s 


a little 
„ I will 


"Mi F 
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"i 


H. n 


117151 id: 12 42775 $38 56 8 12 
ii a TEST FN, 


4 2% 2% ef ee ho 


18 The HISTORY T Book XIV. 


mention the Name of Mr. IJ unthy in this 
Houſe? Partridge denied that he ever d, 
with many Oaths. How elle, * ſaid Forres, 
© ſhould Mrs. Afil.er be acquainted that there 
* was any ConneQion between him and me? 
And it is but this Moment ſhe told me, the 
reſpected me on this Account. — 0 Lord, 


© Night, ſhe met me in the Entry, and aſked 
* me when my Maſter had heard from Mr. A 
© worthy; and to be ſure Mrs. Miller heard the 
© very Words; and the Moment Madam H- 
© our Was ſhe called me into the Partour 
© to her.“ Mr. Partridge,” ſays ne, What 
Mr. Alko:rthy is that the Gentle woman men- 
© tioned? Is it the great ; 
6 re?” Upon my Word, 
ing of the 


II 


ſ 
* 


[+ 
i 


1711 
30] 
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direct contrary: For tho? I did not contradic 
« it at that Moment, yet, as ſecond Thoughts, 
they ſay, are beſt; ſo when I came to conſider 


« that ſomebody muſt have informed her, thinks 


« ſays I, whoever, ſays I. 
« tleman was Mr. Jones; th 


a4. 
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by 


I. 
im, and 


ARTRIDGE had no ſooner left 


P 


than Mr. —_ with whom he 


contracted a 
after a ſhort 
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ty of this Part of the Town. T want to be 


your going away f ſaid Jenes. I 
you,” — Nightingol, I don't 
< intend to bilk my Lodgings; but I have a pri- 
vate Reaſon for not taking a formal Leave.” 
Not fo private, anſwered Fones; © I promiſe 
you, I have ſeen it ever fince the ſecond 
of my coming to the Houſe. —Here will be ſome 
< wet eyes on your Departure.—Poor Nancy, I 
« pity her, faith !—-Indeed, Jack have played 
the Fool with that Girl.—You have given her 
« a Lodging, which, I am afraid, nothing will 
© ever cure her of. Nightingale anſwered, < What 
© the Devil would you have me do? Would you 
2 No,” an- 


„ „„ „„ „ „ „„ „ „ SEX. 


j 


u ndeed, act, 
wilfully miſunderſtand me; I do 
are fo apt to fall in _ 
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© but you have gone far beyond common Gallan- 
< rries.'—* What do you ſuppoſe,” ſays Nighiin. 
gale, that we have been a-bed her?” No, 
upon my Honour,” anſwered Jones, very ſeri- 
ouſly, © 1 do not ſuppoſe fo ill of you; nay, I 
will go farther, I do not imagine you have laid 
© a regular premeditated Scheme for the Deſlruc- 
© tion of the Quiet of a Poor little Creature, or 
© have even foreſeen the Conſequence : For I am 
© ſure thou art a very good-natured Fellow; and 
© ſuch a one can never be guilty of a Cruelty of 
© that Kind; but at the ſame Time you have 
© pleaſed your own Vanity, without conſidering 
© that this poor Girl was made a ſacrifice to it; 
and while you have had no Deſign but of amu- 
fing an idle Hour, you have actually given her 
© Reaſon to flatter herfelf, that you had the moſt 
© ſerious Deſigns in her Favour. Prithee, Fack, 
s anſwer me honeſtly: To what have tended all 
© thoſe elegant and Jucious Deſcriptions of Hap- 
< pineſs arihng from violent and mutual Fond» 
« neſs; all thoſe warm Profeſſions of Tenderneſs, 
< and diſintereſted Love? Did vou 
< imagine ſhe would not apply them f Or, ſpeak 
© ingenuouſly, did not you intend ſhe ſhould ?“ 
Upon my ſoul Tom, cries Nightingale, 1 did 
© not think this was in thee. Thou wilt make an 
< admirable Parſon.—So, I ſuppoſe, you would 
to Bed to Nancy now, if ſhe would Jet 
!'—+* No,“ cries Jones, may | be d—1'd 
would.“ Tom, Tom, anſwered Nizhtin- 
< laſt Night; remember laſt Night; 


When er'ry Eye was clos'd, and the pale Moon, 
Aud filent Stars ſhone conſcious of the Theft.” 


© Lookee, 
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Lookee, — Nightingale,” ſays Fones, * 1 am 
0 7 ypocrite, nor do | pretend to the 
« Gift of * than my Neighbours. 
« Thee hoes ally with Wome, [ own it ; but 
12 have ever injured any. 

© — Nor would I, to procure Pleaſure to myſelf, 
de knowingly the Cauſe of Miſery to any hu- 
mum Being.“ 

Well, well,” ſaid Nightingale, I believe you, 
© and I am convinced you acquit me of any ſuch 
Thing.“ 

r © of 
by oy debauched the Girl, but not having 
6 her Affections.“ 

© If I have, ſaid Nig btincale, © I am ſorry for 
< it ; but Time and Abſence will ſoon wear off 
© ſuc ch Impreffions. It is a Receipt I muſt take 
© myſelf: for to confeſs the Truth to you, —l 
never liked any Girl half ſo much in my whole 
Life; but I muſt let you into the whole Secret, 
© Tam. My Father hath provided a Match for 
< me, with a Woman I never ſiw; and ſhe is 
© now coming to Town, in order for me to make 
my Addrefſcs to her.” 

At theſe Words Fones burſt into a loud Fit of 
Lavghter ; when ightirgale cried, —© Nay, pri- 
© thee don't turn me into Ridicule. The Devil 
© take me if I am not half mad about this Mat- 
© ter! my pocr Nancy $ Oh Jones, Jones, I wiſh 
© I had a Fortune in my own Poſſeſhon,” 

I heartily wiſh had,“ cries Jones; © for if 
© this be the Ce, ee. But 

LA 

* your Leave of her? 
© 1 would not, anſwered i eheingale, © under- 
© go the Pain of taking Leave for ten thouſand 
Pounds ; 
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Jones promiſed he would not; and ſaid, upon 
Reflection he thought, as he had determined and 


ö — ale, he ſhould 


”y 
2. 
2 


bes 


Making 
many Deceits, which, if he had uſed in 


2, 
1 


7 
| 
| 
| 
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which he had before this Time received ſome Re- 
bukes from Jones. who always expreſt great Bit- 
terneſs againtt Mitbchaviour to the fair Part 
of the Species, who, if conſidered, he ſaid, as they 
ought to be, in the Light of the dearett Friends, 
wcre to be cultivated, honoured, and ca eſſid with 
the utmoſt Love aud I enderneſ; ; but, if regarded 
as Enemies, were a Conquelt of which a Man 
ought rather to be aſhamed than to value bimiclf 
upon it. 


GHAP. V. 
A ſhort Account of the Hiftory of Mrs. Miller. 


FONES this Day ate a pretty Dinner 

for a ſick Man, that is to ſay, the larger Half 
of a Shoulder of Mutton. In the Afternoon he 
received an Invitation from Mrs. Miller to drink 
Tea: For that 
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5 
Uſage, and the Moment we were become fa- 
he immediately renewed his Addreſſes 
to me fo warmly, that I, who always liked, 
and now more than ever eſteemed him, ſoon 
ied. Five Years did I live in a State of 
perfet Happineſs with that beſt of Men, ill 
at laſt—Oh! cruel, cruel Fortune that ever 
hat deprived me of the kindeſt of 
Huſbands, and my poor Girls of the tendereſt 
+ Parent, —O poor Giils! you never knew 


„ „ „ „ „ 6 © R £« 


© in a much worſe condition than before ; beſides 
© the terrible Affliction I was to encounter, | had 
© now two Children to provide for ; and was, if 
s poſſible, more pennyleſs than ever, when that 
great, that good, that glorious Man, Mr. Al 

„ who had ſome litt e Acquaiatance with 
uſband, accidentally heard of my Diſtreſs, 


4 
« 
4 


my 
and immediately writ this Letter to me. Here, 
„Sir, — bete it is: I put it into my Pocket to 


© ſhew it you. This is the Letter, Sir; I muſt 
and will read it to you. 


[ 
2 
z 


fl 
15 


| * 
from the werthieſt of Men, will 
you to bear, than any Advice which I am 
«© pable of giving. Nor have I any Doubt t 
«© you, kb ad. 

| 2 6c 


: 
Fa 5 
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* Mothers, will ſuffer any immoderate Indulgence 
<< of Grief to prevent you from diſcharging yout 
„ Duty to thoſe poor Infants, who now alone 
<< ſtand in need of your Tenderneſs. 
However, as you muſt be ſu at preſent 
< to be incapable of much worldly Confideration, 
vou will pardon my having ordered a Perſon to 
« wait on you, and to pay you Twenty Guiness, 
* which I beg you will accept till I have the 
« Pleaſure of ſeeing you, and believe me to be, 
„ Madam, c.“ 


© This Letter, Sir, I received within a Fort- 
© night after the i Loſs I have men- 
© tioned, and within a Fortnight afterwards, Mr. 


8 Mr. Allvortihy, came to 
8 me in the Houſe 
here large Sum 
« of : 
«* of 5 

* ftantly 

Jenes, i 

© tor, to W 

Life, and whoſe 
© Sake alone there- 
© fore, think ſince 
I muſt eſſleem 

< worthy hath ſo 


Ari 


27 


Fones, * you 
© need make no farther Apology ; nor do I in the 
© leaſt take any Thing ill you have ſaid : But give 
© me Leave, as no one can have more Value than 
© myſelf for Mr. to deliver you from 
© one Miſtake, which, perhaps, would not be alto- 
6 for his Honour: I do affure you, I am 
© Relation of his.” a 

© Alas! Sir,“ anſwered ſhe, I know you are 
© not, I know well who ate; for Mr. 
« Alkvworthy hath me all: But I do aſſu e you, 
© had you been twenty times his Son, he cou d 
© not have expreſſed. mare Regard for you, than 


hath often expreſſed in my Preſence. You 
aſhamed, Sir, of what you are;_[ 
no good Perſon will eſteem you the 
Account. No, Mr. Jones; the 
diſhonourabie Birth* are Nonſenſe, 2s 
© my dear, dear Huiband uſed to ſay, valeſs ihe 
© Word © diſhboncurable* be apolied to the Pa- 


The HISTORY of Book XIV. 
a Kind of Sympathy in honeſt Mi 
eans of which they give an eaſy — * 

Mrs. Miller believed all which Jones 

ue, and expreſt much Pity and 
im. She was beginning to com- 
„ but Jones interrupted her: 
For as the Hour of Aſfignation now drew nigh, 


he began to ſtipulate for a ſecond Interview with 
the Lady that Eveni 
be the 


30 
There is 


ing, which he promiſed ſhould 
laſt at her Houſe ; ſwearing, at the ſame 
Time, that ſhe was one of great Diſtinction, and 
that nothing but what was intirely innocent was 
to paſs between them; and I do firmly believe he 
intended to keep his Word. | 

Mrs. Miller was at prevailed on, and 
Jones departed to his Chamber, where he fat 
alone till twelve o'Clock, but no Lady Bellaffon 
appeared 


As we have ſaid that this Lady had a great 
Affection for Jones, and as it muſt have appeared 
that ſhe really had ſo, the Reader may perhaps 
wonder at the firſt Failure of her Appointment, as 
ſhe apprehended him to be confined by Sickneſs, 
a Seaſon when Friendſhip ſeems to require 
ſuch Viſits. This Behaviour, therefore, in the 
Lady, may by ſome be condemned as unnatural ; 


but that is not our Fault; for our Buſineſs is only 
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- phor, Mr. Jones flept till Eleven the next Morn- 
ing, and would, perhaps, have continued in the 
fame quiet Situation much longer, had not a vio- 
lent Uproar awakened him. 
Partridge was now ſummoned, who, 
aſked what was the Matter, anſwered, That 
there was a dreadful Hurricane below Stairs ; 
e 
Siſter _ 26 the Mother, = both 
her.” Janes e much 
News, which P 
— — nN 
fancied = young Lat was in no Danger of 
that Szſan (which was the Name of 
* 1 * 


1151 
'S 


aid he, 
r that's all. — 9 theta 
* hungry, it ſcems, and fo fat down to Dinner 
* before Grace was ſaid ; and ſo there is a Child 
coming for the # —c 
« leave thy ſtupid jeſting.“ cries Janes, is 

6 2 theſe — — Subject of 
< Mirth? Go immediately to Mrs. Miller, and 


© cell her, I beg Leave——Stay, you will make 
< ſome Blunder; I will go myſelf; for the de- 
< fired me to breakfaſt with her. He then roſe, 
and drefled himſclf as faſt as he could: And while 


not wichſtanding many 
forth 


he was drefling, F 
fevere Rebukes, could not avoid ng 
certain Pieces of Brutality, commonly called Jeſts, 
on this Occaſion. Fanes was no drefi-d 


than he walked down Stairs, and knocking at 
the Door was preſently admitted, by the Maid, 
into the outward Parlour, which was as empty 
of Company as it was of "any Apparatus for eat- 

| INS. 


— 


— 
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ing. Mrs. Miller was in the inner Room with 
her Daughter, whence the Maid preſently brought 
a Meſſage to Mr. Janes, © that her Miſtreſs hoped 
© he would excuſe the Diſappointmeni, but an 
+ accident had happencd, which made it impaſile 
© for her to have the Pleaſure of bis 
© Breakfaſt that Da 7. and begged his Pardon for 
© nit fending kia wp Modes trance.” «nes de- 
herſelf no Trou 
ing as his COST 


Ch. 6 


\ 


— | 
< gi | 
© fer ; bur, alas! Sar, it is out of 
© your my poor Girl. 0 
* wy Child, m 

< ruined 


a 


'F 


that 
© hath be poor Girl; 2 
© her. I are a Man of Honour. You 
© have a nd ect tho 


The 
bh. Addons to which I have been my ſ:it a Witneſs, 


© could proceed from no other. 1 will tell you 
all: Nay, indeed, it is impoſſible, after what. 
© hath happened to keep it a Sectet. That 
* Nightingale, that barbarous Villain, hath un- 
© done my Daughter. She is—She is—ohb ! Mr. 
Jones, my Gul is with Child by him; and in 
© that Condition he bath deſerted her, Here! 


C 5 here, 
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©. here, Sir, is his cruel Letter; read it, Mr. Jones, 
© and tell me if ſuch another Monſter lives. 
'The Letter was as follows: 


» 
0 8 I found it impoſſible to mention to you 
EY what, I am afraid, will be no leſs ſhock- 
© ing to than it is to me, I have taken this 
<M to inform you, that my Father inſiſts 
upon my immediately paying my ANTS. to 2 
* young y. of Fortune, whom he hath provided 
for my——1 need not write the deteſted Word. 


GK „ „ Ga M M 4a = & 


Ch. 5. 3 FOUNDLING. 35 


< Madam, how much I am ſhocked at what I 
< have read; yet let me beg you, in one Parti- 
< cular, to take the Writer's Advice. Conſider 
< the tation of your Da It is 
gone, it is loft, Mr. Janes, cry'd ſhe, © as well 
< as her Innocence. She received the Letter in 
2 Room full of Company, and immediately. 
ing away upon opening it, the Contents 
known to every one preſent. But the 
her Reputation, bad as it is, is not the 


: 


25d 


it; nor 
any Accident of that Nature. What 


1 


ill of my little B-4/z, a helpleſs 
infant And the poor little Wretch 
will, I break her Heart at the Miſeries 
with whi ſees her Siſter and my ſelf dii- 
tracted, while ſhe is ignorant of the Cauſe.— 
O tis the moſt ſenſible and beſt natured little 
Thing. The barbarous cruel —— hath de- 
ſtroyed O my poor Childicn! Is this 


F 


of all my Cares ? Is this the Fruit of 
Proſpects ? Have I fo cheerfuily under- 
Labours and Duties of a Mother > 
their Infancy, ſo care- 
ion? Have I been toiling ſa 
denying myſelf even the Conve- 
to provide ſame little Suſte- 
to loſe one or both in ſuch a 
?” © Indeed, Madam, ſaid Janes, with 
his Eyes, © I pity you from my Soul.“ 
Mr. Jenes, anſwered ſhe, even yau, 
I know the Goodneſs of your Heart, 

have no Idea of what I ſeel. The Who 
; > 1 


2 
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© the kindeſt fo the moſt —— of . O 
my poor Nancy, the Darling of I! the 
Delight of my Eyes; the Pride of ay Heart: 
© Too much, indeed, my Pride; for to thoſe 
© fooliſh, ambitious Hopes, ariſing from her 
Beauty, I owe her Ruin. Alas! I ſaw with 
© Pleaſure the Liking which this young Man had 


Thoughts of ſeeing her married to one ſo much 
© her Superior. And a thouſand Times in my 
© Preſencs, nay, often in your's, he endea- 
© vourcd to ſooth and encourage theſe Hopes by 
< the moſt generous Exprefions of diſintereſted 
Love, which he hath always directed to my poor 
« Gil, and which I, as well as ſhe, believed to 
be real. Could I have believed that theſe were 
© only Snares laid to betray the Innocence of m 
© Child, and for the Ruin of us all :*—At thei 
Words little Betſy came running into the Room, 
erying, * Dear Mamma, for Heaven's Sake come 
to my Siſter ; for the is in another Fit, and my 
9 Coufla can't hold ber.“ Mrs. Milkr immedi- 
ately obeyed the Summons; but firſt ordered Betſy 
to lay with Mr. Jones, and begged him to en 
tain her a few Minutes, ſaying, in the moſt 


tic Voice, * Good Heaven ! me preſerve one 
of my Children at leaft.” | 
Jones, in Compliance with this Requeſt, did 


ittle Girl, 


*'taking on in 
make her $i | 
Wt too.“ * Indeed, Sir 
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8 If. and Miſs Nancy, as 

© I will go inſtantly in queſt of Mr. Neghti 

© and I hope to bring you good News.” 
Mrs. Aller fell upon her 


all the Bleffings of Heaven upon 
which ſhe afterwards added the 


gu 
Acts of Beneficence, equally with to whom 
they are done, fo there are ſcarce any Natures fo 
entirely diabolical, as to be capable of doing In- 
ies, without paying themſelves ſome Panps, for 
the Ruin which they bring on their Fellow Crea- 


and filecily lamenting 
which he had placed 

ſaw his Friend appear, than 
him ; and aſter much Congratu 
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© me, if I fay fuch a Shame muft proceed from 
© falſe Modeſty, which always attends falſe Ho- 
* nour as its Shadow.——Bur I am well aſſured 
© there is not a Man of real Senſe and Goodneſs 
© in the World, who would not honour and ap- 
© plaud the Action. But admit no other would, 
© would not your own Heart, my Friend, applaud 
© it ? And do not the warm, rapturous Senſa- 
© tions, which we feel from the Conſciouſneſs of 
© an honeſt, noble, generous, benevolent Action, 
© convey more delight to the Mind, than the 
© undeferving Praiſe of Millions ? Set the Alter- 
© native fairly before your Eyes. On the one 
Side, ſee this „ unhappy, tender, believing 
© Girl, ia the Arms of her wretched Mother, 
© breathing her laſt. Hear her breaking Heart in 
© Aponies, fighing out your Name; and lament- 
© ing, rather than accuſing, the Cruelty which 
* weighs her down to Deſtruction. Paint to your 
© Imagination the Circumſtances of her fond, 
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© Hours for my poor Girl, I am convinced ſhe 
© would not engroſs all your Pity. Paſion leads 
© me only to her; and if 1 had any fooliſh Scru- 
* pics of Honour, you have fully faabod them: 
Could my Father be induced to comply with 
w 


© my Deſires, nothing would be ta. 
© compleat my e that of my. 


Nanq. 
* Then I am reſolved undertake it” ſaid 
with me, in 


to 

M © You muſt not be an 

© whatever Light it may wes. Tra to ſer this 
Affair, which, you may depend on it, could not 
© atherwiſe be long hid trom him: For Things of 
© this Nature make a quick Progreſs, when once 
© they get abroad, as this unhapp:ly hath already. 
© Beſides, ſhould any fatal Accident follow, as 
© upon my Soul I am afraid wiil unleſs immedi- 
© ately prevented, the Public would ring of your 
© Name in a Manner which, if your Father hath 
© common Humanity, muſt offend him. If you 
© will therefore tell me where I may find the old 
© Geatleman, I will not loſe a Moment in the 
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tention, which had been between the two Fa- 
thers of the future Bride and Bridegroom ; in 
which both endeavoured to over · reach the other, 
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Goods, 

always 

— which he 

knew very how to make a very plentiful 
ſometimes of the Neceſſities of private 
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it may be almoſt doubted, w he imagined 
there was any other Thing really exiſted in the 
World: This at leaſt may be certainly averred, 

firmly believed nothing elſe to have any 
ue. 


Proper 
for Mr. Jones to attack with any P:obability of 
Succeſs ; nor could the whimfical Lady have di- 
this Attack at a more unſcaſonab'e Time. 
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12 A fill 
brought in theſe 
Fortune; but to give him his Due, he never 
2 ſuch Matter; —_— 7 
c are no Diſparagements to a Woman. 

N Sir,“ cries Janes, © ſhe hath them 
ali in the moſt eminent : For my Part, I 
< own I was afraid you might have been a little 
© backward, a little leſs inclined to the 


© pi my Word I was v 

« Sith her Fortune. Sir', — 92 1 
+ honour you every Moment more and more. 
To be fo cafily fatisficd, fo 
© that Account, is a Proof of 
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©* her little, her nothing of a Fortune. I find. 
cries the old Gentleman, you have a pretty juſt 
Opinion of Money, my Friend, or elſe you 
© are better acquainted with the Perſon of the 
© Lady than with her Circumſtances. Why pray, 
« what Fortune do you imagine this Lady to 
have? — What Fortune?” cries Jones, why 
© too contemptible a one to be named for your 
© Son.” Well, well, well,” ſaid the other, 


< as to that now, how much do 
Friend is to have: 
Jones, how much! 
perhaps 2000. © Do 


2 me, 
« young Gentleman ?* a a little 
angry.— No, upon my Fones, 
I am in caineſt; nay, I gone to 


have 
the utoroſt Farthing. If I do the Lady 
© 3 „Tak ber Pardon.” 


l 
Ir 


+ 
848 
1 


Nay, ſaid Jenes, * it is too 
« ſent now.—lf the hath not 


„ 


ther. 
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© bantering, or are you in Earneſt ** cries the Fa- 
ther, with a moſt folemn Voice. © Indeed, Sir,“ 
anſwered Fones, © I ſcorn the Character of a Ban- 


terer, I came to in moſt ſerious Carneſt, 
< iniagining, as I true, that your Son had 


© never dared acquaint you with a Match fo much 
© inferior to him in Point of Fortune, though the 
© Reputation of the Lady will ſuffer it no longer 
© to remain a Secret. 

While the Father ſtood like one ftru- '- ſudden- 
ly dumb at this News, 2 Gentleman came into 
the Room, and ſaluted him by the Name of Bro- 


But though theſe two were in Conſanguivicy ſo 
nearly related, they were in their Diſpoſitions al- 
molt the Oppoſites io each other. The Brother 
who now arrived had likes en bred o Trade, 
in which he no ſooner i. niſelf worth booo!. 
than he purchaſed a ſa.all Eftatc ith the greateft 
Part of it, and 1£tired into the Country; where 
he married the Dauguter ot an unbencficed Clergy 


man; a young Lady who, though ſhe had neither 


Beauty nor Fortune, had recommc: ded herſelf to 
his Choice, entirely by her Humour, of 
which ſhe poſſeſſed a very large Share. 

With this Woman he had, duri'g twenty-five 
Yezrs, lived a Life more reſembii g the Model 
which certain Poets aſcribe to the Golden Age, 
than any of theſe Patterns which are ſuraiſhed by 
the preſent Times. By her he had four Children, 
but none of them arrived at _— only 
one Daughter, whom in vulgar guage he 
and his Wife had ſpoiled; that is, had educated 
with the utmoſt Tenderneis and Fondneſs ; which 
the returned to ſuch a Legiee, that ſhe had 
actually tefuſed a very extraordinary Match with 

D 2 a Gen- 


I 
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a Gentleman a little turned of , becauic ſhe 
could not bri e f 
The young whom Mr. Nightingale in · 
tended for his Son was a near Neighbour of his 
Brother, and an Acquaintance of his Niece ; and 


from a Purpoſe which he conceived would inevi- 
tably ruin his Nephew ; for he forefaw no other 
Event from a Union with Miſs Harris, notwith- 
ſtanding the Lar of her Fortune, as neither 
her Perſon nor Mind ſeemed to him to promiſe any 
Kind of matrimonial Felicity; tor ſhe was very 
tall, very thin, very ugly, very affected, very filly, 


and ill , 

His Brother therefore no ſooner mentioned the 
Marriage of his Nephew with Miſs Afiller, than 
he expreſt the utmoſt Satisfaction; and when the 
Father had very bitterly reviled his Son, and pro- 
nounced Sentence ot Beggary upon him, the Uncle 


began in the following : 
tele cooler, Brother, I would 


If you was a little 
© aſk you whether you love your Son for 
© S. ke, or for your own. You would anſwer 
© I ſuppoſe, I ſuppoſe you think, for hi 
© Sake; it is his Happineſs which 
6 i in the Marriage you propoſed 
33 


* 
7 
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P on the Affection which ſubſiſts 
between the Parties. 


] have therefore always thought it unreaſonable 
in Zarents to deſire to chuſe for their Children 
on this Occaſion ; fince to force Affection is an 
« impoſſible Attempt ; nay, ſo much doth Love 
* abhor Force, that I know not whether, through 
© an unfortunate but incurable Perverſeneſs in our 
© Natures, it may not be even impatient of Per- 


z and in Strict- 
have a negative 


Fault. Bat 
you 
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* principally concerned; you yourſelf muſt and 
* will acknowledge, that you conſulted his In- 
tcieſt only; and if he unfortunately differed 
from you, and hath been miſtaken in his 
Notion of Happineſs, will you, Brother, if you 
e your Son, carry him ſtill wider from the 
Point ? Will you increaſe the ill Conſequences 
of hi: ſimple Choice? Will you endeavour to 
make an Ever certain Miſery to him, which 
may accidentally prove ſo? In a Word, Bro- 
ther, bec uſe he hath put it out of your Power 
to make his Circumftances as affluent as you 
* will you d.ſtreſs them as much as you 
can ? 
By the Force of the true Catholick Faith, St. 
Antony won upon the Fiſhes, Orpheus and Am- 
** went a little farthcr, and by the Charms of 

utic enchanted Things merely inanimate. Won- 
dertul both. But neither Hi nor Fable have 
ever yet ventured to record an Inſtance of any one, 
who by Force of Argument and Reaſon hath tri- 
unmphed over habitual Avarice. 

Mr. Nightinga/e, the Father, inſtead of attempt- 
ing to anſwer his Brother, contented himſelf with 
only obſerving, that they had always differed in 
their Sentiments concerning the Education of 
their Children. I wiſh,” ſaid be, Brother, 
* you would have confined your Care to 
* own Daughter, and never have troubled your- 
« {elf with my Son, who hath, I believe, as li:tle 
© profited by your Precepts, as by your Example:“ 
For young Nightingale was his Uncle's Godſon, 
and had lived more with him than with his 
Father. $a that the Uncle had often declared, 


he loved his Nephew almoſt equally with bis own 
Child. 1 
Janes 


eee Da & a. ee 


fell into Raptures wich this good Gen- 
tleman; and when, after much Perſuaſion, they 
found the Father giew ſtill more and more itri- 
tated, 1 of appeaſed, Jones conducted the 
Uncle to his Nephew at the Houſe of Mrs. 


CHAP. IX. 


T his Return to his Lodgings, Jones found 
"A. the Situation of Affairs greatly altered from 
what they had been in at his Departure. The 
Mother, the two Daughters, and young Mr. 
Nightingale, were now ſat down to Supper toze- 
ther, when the Uncle was, at his own Deüre, 
introduced without any Ceremony into the Com- 
* all of whom he was well known ; for 
Houſe. 


ſeveral Times viſited his Nephew at that 


The old Gentleman immediately walked up to 
Miſs Nancy, ſaluted and wiſhed her Joy, as he did 
afterwards the Mother and the other Siſter ; and 
laſtly, he paid the proper Compliments to his 
Nephew, with the ſame Humour and Cour- 


Miſs Nancy and her ſuppoſed Huſband both 
pale, and looked rather fooliſh than other- 
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Preſerver of her poor little Family, with many 
other reſpectful and endearing Appellations, and 
made him every Acknowledgment which the high- 
eſt Benefit can extract from the moſt grateful 
After the firſt Guſt of ber Paſſion was a little 
over, which ſhe declared, if ſhe had not vented, 
would have burſt her, ſhe proceeded to inform Mr. 
that all Matters were ſettled between Mr. 
Nightingale and her hter, and that they were 
to be married the next Morning : At which Mr. 
oman fell again into a Fit of Joy and Thankſ- 
giving, which he at length with Difficulty filenced, 
and prevailed on her to return with him back to 
the Company, whom they ſound in the ſame good 
Humour in which they had left them. 

This little Society now paſt two or three very 
agreeable Hours together, in which the Uncle, 
who was a very Lover of his Bottle, had fo 
well plyed his Nephew, that this latter, though 
not drunk, began to be ſomewhat fAluſtered ; and 
now Mr. Nightingale taking the old Gentleman 
with him up Stairs into the Apartment he had 
lately occupied, unboſomed himſelt as follows: 

As you have been always the beit and kindeſt 
* of Uncles to me, and as have ſhewn ſuch 
© unparalleled Goodneſs in iving this Match, 
© which to be ſure may be thought a little im- 
© provident ; I ſhould never forgive myſelf if I 
© attempted to deceive you in any Thing.“ He 
c 
Affair. 

Ho, Fack 7” ſaid the old Gentleman, and 
© are really then not married no mY 
© Woman ?* No, upon my Honour,” 

Nightmgale, 
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Break her Heart, indeed ! no, no, Fack,' cri 
che Uncle,” the Hearts of Women are not 
* ſoon bike; they are tough, Boy, they are 
tough.“ But, Sir,' anſwered Nightingale, my 
© own Af.Ctions are engaged, and I never could 
© be happy with any other Woman. How often 
© have I heard you ſay, that children ſhould be 
© always ſuffered to chuſe for themſel ves, and 
that you would let my Couſin Harriet do fo l“ 
< Why, ay, replies the old Gentleman, fo I 
© would have them; but then I would have them 
* chuſe wiſely.— Indeed, Fack, you muſt and ſhall 
© leave this Girl.'*——* Indeed, Uncle,” cries the 
other, I muſt and will have her.“ You will, 
young Gentleman ?* ſaid the Uncle; © I did 
© not expect ſuch a Word from you. I ſhould 
© not wonder if you had uſed ſuch Language to 
your Father, who hath always treated you like 
© a Dog, and kept you at the Diſtance which a. 
© Tyrant preſerves over his Subjects; but I, 
© have lived with you upon an equal Footing, 
might ſurely expect better Uſage : But I know 
© how to account for it all! It is a l owing to your 
© prepoſterous Education, in which I have had 
© too little Share, 1 here is my Daughter now, 
whom I have brought up as my Friend, never 
© doth any thing without my Advice, nor ever 
© refuſes to take it when I give it her.. You 
have never yet given her Advice in an Affair of 
© this Kind, ſaid Nightingale, © for I am greatly 
© miſtaken in my Couſin, if ſhe would be 
© ready to obey even r moſt poſitive Com- 
© mands in abandoning her Inclinatiuns. Don't 
© abuſe my Girl,“ anſwered the old Gentleman 
with ſome Emotion; don't abuſe my Harriet, I 
have brought her vp to have no Inclinations 
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CHAP, X. 


A ſhort Chapter, which concludes the Book. 


more, as during the preceding Dialogue, the 
Uncle had more than once elevated his Voice, 
as to be heard down Stairs ; which, thoug 
could not diſtinguiſh what he ſaid, had 
ſome evil Foreboding in Nency and her Mother, 
and even in Jones himſelf. 

When the good Company therefore again aſ- 
ſembled, there was a viſible Alteration in all thei 
Faces : and the Humour which, at their 
Meeting, univerſally ſhone forth in every 
was now into a much leſs agree 
It was a Change indeed common 
h to the Weather in this Climate, from 


Complaiſance of the old Man, nor the counterfeit 
Satisfaction which grinned in the Features of the 

young one. | 
Something like this, I believe, hap- 
pens, where the whole Attention of two Friends 
being engaged in the Part which cach is to aQ, 
In 
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1. Perſon; and his whole Stock of 
mn was entirely ſwallowed up in Reflec- 
tions on bis wn Mix. and on that of his unfor- 
tunate Angel. 

What this dreadful Matter was, the Reader will 
be informed, after we have firſt related the man 
ecke ful Steps which n it, and thoſe will 
ſubject of the ſollowing Book. 
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before a favourable unity of accom- 
pliſhing this preſented itſelf to hr. 

The Reader may be pleaſcd to remember, that 
when Sophia was thrown into that Confternation at 
the Play -houſe, by the Wit and Aumour of a Set 
of young Gentlemen who call themſelves the Town, 
we informed him, that the had put herſelf unter 

the Protection of a young Nobleman, who had 

ſafely conducted her to her Chair. 

| This Nobleman, who frequently viſuei Lady 
Bellafion, and more than once ſeen Spbia here, 
fince her Arrival in Town, and had conceived a 
very great Liking to her; which Likin-, as Beauty 
never looks more amiable than in Diſtreſs, Sophia 
had in this Fright ſo increaſed, that he might now, 
without any great [mpropricty, be ſaid to be actu- 
ally in Love with her. 

te may cafily be believed, that he would not 
ſuffer ſo handſome an Occafion of improving his 
Acquaintance with the beloved Object as now 
offered itſelf, to elapſe, when even Good-breed- 


opbia, with the uſual Com- 
liments, and Hopes that ſhe had received no 
from her laſt Night's Adventure. 

As Love, like Fire, when once thoroughly. 
kindled, is ſoon blown into a Flame; Saphia in a 
very ſhort Time completed her Conqueſt. Time 
now flew away unperceived, and the noble Lord 
had been two Hours in Company with the Lady, 
before it entered into his Head that he had made 


too long a Viſit. Though this Circumſtance alone 
would have alarmed Sephia, who was ſomewhat 
| more. a Miſtreſs of Computation at preſent ; Bs 
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The HisTory of Book XV. 
deed, Madam,” replied my Lord, your Couſin 
is of too immenſe a Value to be thrown : 
Such Ruin as this muſt be prevented.” Alas ' 
crics the, * my Lord, how can it be ? 
The Family have already done all in their 
Power; but the Gil is, 1 think, intoxicated, 
© and nothing leſs than Ruin will content her. 
© And to deal more openly with you, I expect 
© every Day to hear the is run away with him.” 
What you tell me, Lady Bellafion,' anſwered 
his Lordſhip, affects me moſt tenderly, and 
© only raiſes my Compaſſion inſtead of leſſening 
© my Adoration of your Couſin Some Means 
© muſt be found to preſerve ſo ineſtimable 2 
© Jewel, Hath your Ladyſhip endeavoured to 
© reaſon with her?” Here the Lady affected a 
Laugh, and cried, My dear Lord, ſure you 
© know us better than to talk of reaſoning a 
young Woman out of her Inclinations? Theſe 
« incftimable Jewels are as deaf as the Jewels they 
went: Time, my Lord, Time is the only Me- 
-< dicine to cure their Folly ; but this is a Medi- 
© cine, which I am certain the will not take; 
© nay, I lire in howrly Horrors on her Account. 
© In ſhort, nothing but violent Methods will do.“ 
© What is to be done ?* cries my Lord, What 
© Methods are to be taken ? -—— Is there any 
Method upon Earth ?—-Oh ! Lady Bellaſlon / 
© there is nothing which I would not undertake 
© for ſuch a Reward.— I really know not, an- 
ſwered the Lady, after a Pauſe ; and when pauſing 
again, the cried out,. Upon my Soul, I am 
at my Wii's End on this Girl's Account.—— 
© If the can be preſerycd, ſomething muſt be 
done immediately; and, as I ſay, nothing but 
* 
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It requires great Spirit, | promiſe 

0 pang. ſcious, Madam.” ſaid he, 5 of an 
fect there; nor am I, I hope, ſuſj 
© ſuch. It muſt be an egregious 

8 „ 
© Nay, my Lord,“ anſwered ſhe, © 1 am far from 
< doubting you. I am much more inclined to 


4 doubt my own Courage ; for I muſt run a mon- 
© ftrous Riſque. In Fort, 


< deration.* ln this Point likewiſe my Lord very 
well ſatisfied her; for his Reputation 


Was en- 
tremel clear, err 
than « Well 
© then, I can't 
© bear not 
© be. om At ſhall be 
< tried. 

« and Leske wal 
© have i more of 
< Miſs Time 
* to | Betty, 
© and and 
Tom and I ſhall 
* be at Lordſhip 
© may be I will 
© contrive of her 
1 My made 
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Edwards was likewiſe a Member of this comi- 
cal Society, To him therefore Lady Bella/tsn 
applied as a proper Inſtrument for her Purpoſe, 
and furniſhed him with a Fib, which he was to 
vent whenever the Lady gave him her Cue ; 
and this was not to be till the Evening, when all 
the Company but Lord Fellamar and himſelf were 


g ne, and while they were engaged in a Rubbers 
at Whiſt. 

To this Time then, which was between Seven 
and Eight in the Evening, we will convey our 
Reader; when Lady Beilaft:n, Lord Fellamar, 
Miſs Veſtern, and Tom, being engaged at Whift, 
and in the laſt Game of their Rubbers, T7 re- 
ceived his Cue from Lady Bellaſtan, which was, 
I proteſt, Tom, you are grown intolerable lately; 
© you uſed to tell us all the News of the Town, 
© and now you know no more of the World than 
if you lived out of it.” 

Mr. Eiwards then began as follows : The 
© Fault is not mine, Madam; it lies in the Dul- 
© neſs of the Age, that doth nothing worth talk- 
© ing of, —Q la ! though now I think on't, there 
< hath a terrible Accident befallen poor Colonel 
© IVilcex.-—Poor Ned.—Y ou know him, my Lord, 
every Body knows him; faith! I am very much 
concerned for him.” 

What is it, pray ?“ ſays Lady Bellafon. 

* Why, he bath killed a Man this Morning in 
© a Duel, that's all.“ | 

His Lordſhip, who was not in the Secret, aſked 
gravely, whom he had killed? To which Ed- 
ward anſwered, < A young fellow we none of 
* us know; a Somerſetſhire Lad juſt come to 
* Town, one Janes his Name is; a near Rela- 
* tion to one Mr. Aikvorthy, of whom your 

Vol. IV, E -. 6 Land 
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© Lordſhip I believe hath heard, I faw the Lad 
© lie dead in a Coffee-houſe—Upon my Soul he is 
one of the fine Corpſes I ever ſaw in my Life.” 

Sophia, who juſt began to deal as Tom had men- 
tioned that a Man was killed, ſtopt her Hand, 
and liſtened with Attention (for all Stories of 
that Kind affected her) but no ſooner had he ar- 
rived at the latter Part of the Story, than ſhe be- 
gan to deal again; and having dealt three Cards 
to one, and ſeven to another, and ten to a third, 
at laſt dropt the teſt from her Hand, and fell back 
in her Chair. | 
| The Company behaved as uſually on theſe Oc- 
caſions. T he uſual Diſturbance enſued, the uſual 
Aſſtance was ſummoned, and Sophia at laſt, as it 
is uſual, returned again to Life, and was ſoon af- 

ter, at her earneſt Deſire, led to her own Apart- 

ment; where, at my Lord's Requeſt, Lady Bel- 
lafton acquainted her with the Truth, attempted 
to carry it off as a Jeſt of her own, and comforted 
her with repca:ed Aſſurances, that neither his 
Lordſhip, nor Tem, though ſhe had taught him 
the Story, were in the true Secret of the Affair. 

There was no farther Evidence neceſſary to 
convince Lord Fe.lamar how juſtly the Caſe had 
been repreſented to him by Lady Bellaflon ; and 
now at her Return into the Room, a Scheme was 
laid between theſe two noble Perſons, which, 
though it appeared in no very heinous Light to 
his Lordſhip (as he faithfully promiſed, and faith- 
full re ſolved too, to make the Lady all the fub- 
ſequent Amends in his Power by Marriage ;) yet 
many of our Readers, we doubt not, will ſee 
with juſt Deteſtation. 

The next Evening at Seven was appointed for 
the fatal Purpoſe, when Lady Bellafton — 
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but this The made no doubt of 
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that alone, and his Lordſhip 
ſhould to her. The whole Family 
were to for the Purpoſe, moſt of the 
Servants di out of the Houſe ; and for 
Mrs. Honour, to Suſpicion, was to 
be left with her Miftreſs till his Lordſhip's Arri- 


D 


Lady Bellafton herſclf was to engage her in 
Apartment as diſtant as poſſible from the Scene 


2.2.5 


on, his Lordſhip 
yſhip retircd to Reſt, 
highly pleaſed with a Project, of which ſhe had 
no Reaſon to doubt the Succeſs, and which pro- 
miſed ſo effectually to remove Sophia from being 
any future Obſtiuction to her Amour with Jones, 
by a Means of which ſhe ſhould never appear to 
be guilty, even if the Fact appeared to the World; 
dling up a Marriage, to which ſhe thought the 
ravi Sophia would eaſily be brought to con- 
ſent, and at which all the reſt of her Family would 
rejoice, 

But Affairs were not in ſo quiet a Situation in 
the Boſom of the other Conſpiratur: His Mind 
was toſt in all the diſtracting Anxicty ſo nobly 
deſcribed by Shateſpear. 


B-tween the afling of a dreadful Thing, 
And the fi Motion, all the Interim 1s 

Like a Phantaſma, or @ hideous Dream 
The Genius and the mertal Inſtruments 

Are then in Council ; and the State of Man, 
Like to a little Kingdom, ſuffers then 
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Though the Violence of his Paſſion had made 
him eage ly embrace the firſt Hint of this Deſign, 
eſpecially as it came frum 2 Relation of the Lady, 
yet when that Friend to Keflection, a Pillow, had 
placed the Action itſelf in all its natural black 
Colours before his Eyes, with all the Conſequences 
which much, and thoſe which might probably at- 
tend it; his Reſolution began to abate, or rather 
indeed to go over to the other Side; and after a 
long Conflict which laſied the whole Night between 
He nour and Appetite, the former at length pre- 
vailed, and he deter min d to wait on Lady Bellaſton, 
and te relinquiſh the Deſign. 

Lady Bellen was in Bed, though very late 
in the Morning, and Sop/va fitting by her Bed- 
ſide, when the Servant acquainted her that Lord 
Feliamar was below in the Parlour ; upon which 
her Lad; ſhip defired him to ſtay, and that ſhe 
would ſee him preſently 3 but the Servant was no 
ſooner departed than poor Sophia began to intreat 
Her Couſin not to encourage the Viſits of that odi- 
ous Lord (fo ſhe called him, though a little un- 
juſtly) upon her Account, I ſee his Deſign,” 
ſaid ſhe ; © for he made downright Love to me 
© Yeſterday Morning; but as I am reſolved ne- 
© yer to admit it, 1 beg your Ladyſhip not to 
© leave vs alone together any more, and to order 
© the Servants that, if he enquites for me, I may 
© be always denied to him.“ | 

La! Child,” ſays L:dy Bellaſſen, you Coun- 
© try Girls have nothing but Sweethearts in your 
Heads; you fancy every Man who is civil to 
you is making Love. is one of the moſt 
© gallant young Fellows about Town, and I am 
© convinced means no more than a little (Zallan- 
© try, Make Love to you indeed! 1 
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© all my Heart he would, and you muſt be an 
« ar;ant mad Woman to refuſe him,” 

< But as 1 ſhall certainly be that mad Woman,” 
cries Sophia, * | hope his Viiis will not be in- 
© truded upon me.” 

O Chiid,* ſaid Lady Bellaftin, you need not 
© be fo fearful ; if you reſolve to run away with 
© that Jones, I know no Perſon who can hinder 
4 Ou.“ | 

5 Upon my Honour, Madam,“ c:i-s SHapbia, 
© your Ladyſhip inju es me. I wili never run 
away with any Man; nor will I ever marry 
contrary to my Father's inclinations,” 
Well, Miſs ern,“ ſaid the Lady, © if 

are not in a Humour to ſee Company this 
© hey you may retire to your own Apart- 
ment; for I am not fiightened at his Lordſhip, 
and muſt ſend for him up into my Dreſſing- 
© Room. 

Sophia thanked her Ladyſhip, and withdrew z 
and preſently afterwards Fe. lamar was admitted up 
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CHAP. IV. 
By which it will appear how dangerous an Adve- 
is, 


HEN Lady Bellaften heard the young 
Lord's Scruples, ſhe treated them with 
the ſame Diſdain with which one of thoſe Sages 
of the Law, called Newgate Solicitors, treats the 
Qualms of Conſcience in a young Witneſs. © My 


© dear Lord,“ ſaid ſhe, you certainly want a 
© Cordial, I muſt a to Lady __ 
. 3 | « 
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of her beſt Drams. Fie upon it ! have more 
Reſolution. Are you frightned by the Word 
Rape? Or are you apprehenſive ?—Well ! if 
the Story of Helen was modern, I ſhould think 
it uanatural, 1 mean the Behaviour of Paris, 
not the Fondneis of the Lady; for all Women 
love a Man of Spirit. There is anorher St 
of the Sabine Ladies, —and that too, I thank 
Heaven, is very antient. Your Lordſhip, per- 
haps w''ll admire my Reading; but I think 
Mr. Het tells us, they made tolerable good 
Wives after wards. I fancy few of my married 
Acquaintance were raviſhed by their Huſbands.” 
Nay, dear Lady Bellaſlen, cried he, don't ri- 
dicule me in this Manner.“ Why, my good 
Lord, anſwered ſhe, do you think any Wo- 
man in England would not laugh at you in her 
Heart, whatever Prudery ſhe might wear in her 
Countenance ?—You force me to uſe a ſtrange 
Kind of Language, and to betray my Sex moſt 
abominably : But I am contented with know- 
ing my Intentions are good, and that I am en- 
deavouring to ſerve my Couſin; for I think 
vou will make her a Huſband notwithſtanding 
this; or, upon my Soul, I would not even per- 
ſuade her to fling herſelf away upon an empty 
Title. She ſhould not upbraid me hereafter 
with having loſt a Man of Spirit; for that his 
Enemies allow this poor young Fellow to be. 
Let thoſe who have had the Satisfaction of hear- 
ing Reflections of this Kind from a Wife or a 
Mittreſs, declare whether they are at all ſweet- 
ened by coming from a female Tongue, Certain 
it is, they ſunk into his Lordſhip than any 
Thing which Demsfthenes or Cicero could have ſaid - 
on the Occaſion. | 
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Lady Bill:flon, perceiving ſhe had fired the 

young Lord*s Pride, an now, like a tru- Ota 
tor, to rouſe other Paſſions to its Aſſiſlanct 
My Lord,“ ſays ſhe, in a graver Voice, you 
will pe pleaſed to remen bor, you MEentione:! 
this Matter to me firſt ;; for I would not appea: 
t. ycu in the Light of one who is endeavour: n; 
to put off my Coufin upon you. Fourſco:e 
thouſand Pounds do not ftand in necd of au 
Advocate to recommend them.“ Nor doth 
« Miſs Heftern,” ſaid he, require any Recom- 
mendation from her Fortunt; for in my G- 
nion, no Woman ever had Half tor Charms.“ 
© Yes, yes, my Lord,“ replied che J. ady, looking 
in the Glaſs, there have been Women with more 
© than Half her Charms, I aſſute you; not that 1 
need !efſen her on that Account: She is a moſt 
delicious Girl, that's certain; and within theſe 
© few Hours ſhe will be in the Arms of one, who 
© ſurely doth not deſerve her, though I will give 
i - - his Due, I believe he is truly a Man of 
4 pirit.” . 
I hope fo, Madam, faid my Lord; though 
8 1 r oe HO 
c ven, or r ip diſappoint | 
< ſhall within * Tt mine. TID 

Well ſpoken, my Lord,” anſwered the Lady, 
© I promiſe you no Diſappointment ſhall happen 
© from my Side; and within this Week I am con- 
© vinced 1 ſhall call your Lordſhip my Couſin in 
© Public.” 

The Remainder of this Scene conſiſted entire- 
ly of Raptures, Excuſes, and Compliments, very 
pleaſant to have heard from the Parties; but ra- 
ther dull when related at ſecond Hand. Here, 
therefore, tas ada. 
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and haſten to the fatal Hour, when every thing 
was prepared for the Deſtruction of poor Sophia. 

But this being the moſt tragical Ma:ter in our 
_—_ Hiſtory, we ſhall treat it in a Chapter by 
let. 


CHAP. V. 


Containing fome Matters which may ae, and 
ethers which may ſurprize the Reader. 


HE Clock had now ſtruck Seven, and poor 
Sethia, alone and melancholy, ſat readi 
a Tragedy. It was The Fatal Marriage; an 
ſhe was now come to that Part where the 
diſtreſſed Jabella diſpoſes of her Wedding Ring. 
Here the Bock dropt from her Hand, and a 
Shower of Tears ran down into her Buſom. In 
this Situation ſhe had continued a Minute, when 
the Door opened, and in came Lord Fellamar. 
Sephia ſtarted from her Chair at his Entrance ; 
and his Lordſhip adrancing forwards, and maki 
a low Bow, ſaid, © 1 am afraid, Mifs tern, 
break in upon you adruptly.* Indeed, my 
« Lord,” ſays ſhe, I muſt own myſelf a little 
« ſurprized at this unexpected Viſit.“) If this 
« Viſit be unexpected, Madam,“ anſwered Lord 
Fellamar, my Eyes muſt have been very faith- 
« lefs Interpreters of my Heart, when I had 
the Honour of ſeeing you: For ſurely you could 
© not otherwiſe have hoped to detain of Heart in 
< your Poſſeſſion, without receiving a Viſit from 
« its Owner.“ S2phia, confuſed as ſhe was, an- 
ſwered this Bombaſt (and very properly, I think) 
with a Look of inconceivable Diſdain. My _ 
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then made another and a longer Speech of the 
ſame Sort. Upon which Sophia, trembling, ſaid, 
Am I really to conceive your Lordſhip to be 
© out of your Senſes ? Sure, my Lord, there is 
© no other Excuſe for ſuch Behaviour.“ I am, 
indeed, Madam, in the Situation you ſuppoſe,” 
cries his Lordſhip ; and ſure you will pardon 
the Effects of a Frenzy which you yourſelf 
have occaſioned : For Love hath ſo totally de- 
prived me of Reaſon, that I am ſcarce account- 
able for any of my Actions.“ Upon my Word, 
my Lord,“ ſaid Sophia, I ncither underſtand 
ur Words nor your Behaviour.“ Suffer 
me then, Madam, cries he, at your Feet to 
explain both, by laying open my Soul to you, 
© and declaring that I doat on you to the higheſt 
* Degree of Diſtraction. O moit adorable, moſt 
divine Creature! what Language can expreſs 
© the Sentiments of my Heart ?* © I do aſſure 
© you, my Lord,” ſaid Sp, I ſhall not ſtay 
© to hear any more of this.” Do not,“ crics 
he, * thiak of leaving me thus cruelly : Could 
* you know half the Torments which I feel, that 
tender Boſom muſt pity what thoſe Eyes have 
* cauſed.” Then fetching a deep Sigh, and 2 
ing hold of her Hand, he ran on for ſome Mi- 
nutes in a Strain which would be little more pleaſ- 
ing to the Reader than it was to the Lady; and 
at laſt concluded with a Declaration, © I hat if 
© he was Maſter of the World, he would lay it 
at her Feet.“ Sophia then forcibly pulling away 
her Hand from his anſwered with much Spirit, 
I promiſe you, Sir, your World and iis Maſ- 
ter, I ſhould ſpura from me with equal Con- 
* tempt,” She then offered to go, and Lord 
Halamar again laying hold of her Hand, fad, 
E 5 « Pardun 
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Pardon me, my beloved Angel, Freedoms which 
nothing but Deſpair could have tempted me to 
take. —Bclieve me, could 1 have had any Hope 
that my Title and Fortune, neither of them 
inconſiderable, unleſs when compared with your 
Worth, would have been accepted, I 9 # 
the humbleſt Manner, preſented them to your 
Acceptance. But I cannot loſe you,—By Hea- 
ven, { will ſooner part with my Soul.— You 
arc, you muſt, you ſhall be only mine.. My 
Lord,” ſaid ſhe, © I intreat you to defift from 
a vain Purſuit ; for, upon my Honour, I will 
never hear you on this Subject. Let go my 
Hand, my Lord ; for I am reſolved to go from 
vou this Moment ; nor will 1 ever Fe you 
more.“ Then, Madam,“ cries his Lordſhip, 
i muſt make the beſt Uſe of this Moment : for, 
I cannot, nor will not live without you. 
What do you mean, my Lord ? ſaid Sphia ; 
] will raiſe the Family.“ © I have no Fear, 
Madam, anſwered he, but of loſing you, and 
that I am reſolved to prevent, the only Way 
which Deſpair points to me. He then caught 
her in his Arms: upon which ſhe ſcreamed fo 
loud, that ſhe muſt have alarmed ſome one to her 
Aſſiſtance, had not Lady Bellaffon taken Care to 
remove ail Ears. | 
But a more lucky Circumſtance happened for 
poor Sophia: Another noiſe now broke forth, 
which almoſt drowned her Cries ; for now the 
whole Houſe rung with, Where is ſhe ? D—n 
© me, I'll unkennel her this Inſtant. Shew me 
© her Chamber, I ſay. Where is my Daughter? 
© I know ſhe's in the Houſe, and I'll ſee her if 
© ſhe's above Ground. Shew me where ſhe is.” 
At which laſt Words the Door flow open, and 
In 
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in came Squire lern, with his Parſon, and 

a ſet of Myrmidons at his Heels. 

How miſerable muſt have been the Condition 
of poor Sapbia, when the enraged voice of her 
Father was welcome to her Ears ? Welcome in- 
deed it was, and luckily did he come; for it was 
the only Accident upon Earth which could have 
preſerved the Peace of her Mind from being for 
ever deſtroyed. 5 , 

Sophia, notwithſtanding her Fright, preſently 
knew her Father's Voice ; and his Lordſhip, not- 
withſtanding his Paſſion, knew the Voice of Rea-- 
ſon, which peremptorily aſſured him, it was not 
now a Time for the Perpetration of his Villany. 
Hearing, therefore, the Voice approach, and 
hearing likewiſe whoſe it was; {for as the Squire 
more than once roared forth the Word Daughter, 
ſo Sophia, in the midit of her Struggling, cried 
out upon her Father ;) he thought proper to re- 
lingquiſh his Prey, having only diſordered her 
Handkerchief, and with his rude Lips committed 
Violence on her lovely Neck. 

If the Reader's Imagination doth not aſſiſt me, 
I ſhall never be able to deſcribe the Situation oi 
theſe two Perions when I#:flern came into the 
Room. Sepia tottered into a Chair, where ſhe 
fat diſordered, pale, breathleſs, burſting with la- 
dignation at Lord Fellamar; affrighted, and yet 
more rejoiced at the Arrival of her Father. 

His Lordſhip ſat down near her, with the Bag 
of his Wiz hanging over one of his Shoulders, the 
reſt of his Dreſs being ſomewhat diſordered, and 
rather a greater Proportion of Linen than is uſual 
appearing at his Boſom. As to the reſt, he was 
amazed, affrighted, vexed, and aſhamed, 
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As to Squire //fern, he happened, at this 
Time, to be overtaken by an Enemy, which 
very frequently purſues, and ſeldom fails to over- 
take, moſt of the Country Gentlemen in this 
Kingdom. He was, literally ſpeaking, drunk; 
which Circumſtance, together with his natural 
Impetuoſity, could produce no other Effect, than 
his running immediately up to his Daughter, upon 
whom he fell foul with his Tongue in the moſt 
inveterate Manner; nay, he had probably com- 
mitted Violence with his Hands, had not the Par- 
ſon interpoſed, ſaying, * For Heaven's Sake, Sir, 
* animadvert that you are in the Houſe of a great 
© Lady, Let me beg you to mitigate your Wrath; 
it ſhould miniſter a Fullneſs of Satisfaction that 
vou have found your Daughter; for as to Re- 
venge, it belongeth not unto us. I diſcern 
© Contrition in the Countenance of the young 
* Lady. I fland aiſured, if you will forgive her, 
© ſhe will repeat her of all paſt Offences, and 
return unto her Duty.” 

The Strength of the Parſon's Arms had at firſt 
been of more Service than the Strength of his 
Rhetoric, However, his laſt Words wrought 
ſome Effect, and the Squire anſwered, © I'll for- 
© pee her if ſhe wull ha un. If wot ha un, So- 
© ph;, I'll forgee thee all. Why doſt unt ſpeak ? 
© Shat ha un! D—n me, ſhat ha un? Why 
© duft unt anſwer,? Was ever ſuch a ſtubborn 
© Tuoad ! 

© Let me intreat you, Sir, to be a little more 
© moderate,” ſaid the Parſon ; © you frizhten the 
young Lady fo, that you deprive her of all 
© Power of Utterance.” 

Power of mine A—,* anſwered the Squire. 
© You take ber Pait then, you do? A pretty 

| © Parſon 
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< Parſon truly, to fide with an undutiful Child 
Les, yes, 1 a Pox, 
< I'll gee un to the Devil ſooner.” 

© I humbly crave your Paazdon,” ſaid the Par- 
ſon ; I aſſure your Worſhip, I meant no ſuch 
Matter.“ | 


Siſter, he made her a very civil Bow, in the ru- 
ral Manner, and paid her ſome of his beſt Com- 
pliments. He then immediately to his 
Complaints, and ſaid, * There, my I. ady 

undutiful Child i 


marry one of the 

Matches in all England, that we have provided 
© for her. 
Indeed, Coufin gſtern, anſwered the 
© I am perſuaded you wrong my Couſin. I 
© ſure hath a better Underſtanding. I 
© convinced ſhe will not refuſe what ſhe muſt 
ſenſible is fo much to her Advantage. 
This was a wilful Miſtake in Lady 
for ſhe well knew whom Mr. W:ftern 


Do you hear there,” quoth the Squire, what 
her Ladyſhip ſays ? All your Family are for the 
Match. Come, Sophy, be a good Girl, and be 
© dutiful, and make your Father happy.” | 

© If my Death will make you happy, Sir,” an- 
ſwered 8:phia, you will ſhortly be fo. 

It's a Lie, Sopby; it's a d—n'd Lie, and you 
© know it, faid the Squire, | 

© Indeed, 
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© Indeed, Miſs J/fern,” ſaid Lady Bellafton, 
0 injure your Father, he hath nothing in 
© View your Intereſt in this Match; and I 
© and all your Friends muſt acknowledge the 
© higheſt Honour done to your Family in the Pro- 
« , | 


© Ay, all of us,” quoth the Squire: Nay, it 
© was no Propoſal of mine. She knows it was 
© her Aunt propoſed it to me firſt Come, So- 
© phy, once more let me beg you to be a good 
«* Girl, and gee me your Conſent before your 
© Couſin.” 

Leet me give him Hand, Couſin,” ſaid the 
Lady. It is the Faſhion now a- days to diſpenſe 
with Time and long Courtſhips.. 

Pugh, ' ſaid the Squire, what ſigniſies Time; 
© wo'nt they have time enough to court after - 
wards ? People may court very well after they 
© have been a bed together. 

As Lord Fellamar was very well aſſured, that 


he was meant by Lady ſo never having 
heard nor ſuf a Word of Blifil, he made no 
Doubt of his being meant by the Father. Com- 


ing up therefore to the Squire, he ſaid, © T hough 
©] Give ane hs Bin, Bo, ef bins 

© ly known to you; yet, as I find I have the 
Ben Propoſals accepted, let 
© me intercede, Sir, in of the young La- 
W 


Time. en 


© You intercede, Sir!“ ſaid the 
< who the Devil are you 7? 
Sir, I am Lord Fellumar, anſwered he, and 
© am the happy Man, whom I hope you have 
© done the Honour of accepting for a Son-in- 
© law.“ 


© You 
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< You are a Son of a B, replied the Squire, 
< for all your laced Coat. You my Son-in-law, 
and bed---n'd to you 

© | ſhall take more from Sir, than from 
< any Man, anſwered the 3 but I muſt 
« inform you, that 1 am not uſed to bear fach 
without Reſentment.” 

© Reſent my A--,* quoth the Squire. Don't 
think I am afraid of ſuch a Fellow as thee art? 
< Becauſe W at thy 
Side. yo A. Fung pit, and Il give thee 
© enough of ing with what doth not belong 
© to thee.—-I'Il teach to Father-ia-law me, 
I'm lick thy Jacket.” 

It's well, Sir, ſaid my Lord, I ſhall 
© make no Diſturbance before the Ladies. I am 
< very well ſatiched. Your humble Servant, Sir; 
Lady Beliafton, your moſt 1 

His Lordſhip was no ſooner than 
Bellaſſan coming up to Mr. W; laid, B 
© me, Sir, what have you done? You know not 
have affronted ; he is a Nobleman 
Rank and Fortune, and Yeſterday 
ropoſals to your Daughter ; and ſuch as 

ure. 


* Anſwer for * Lady 
Squire, I will have nothing 
© your Lords. My Dau 
c ntry Geatleman : 
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< ſure Relations ſhould do for one another. 80 I 
< wiſh your Ladyſhip a good Night. Come, 
Madam, you muſt go along with me by fair 
© Means, or I'Il have you carried down to the 
© Coach.” 

Sophia ſaid ſhe would attend him without 
Force; but begged to go in a Chair, for the 
faid ſhe ſhould not be able to ride any other 
Way. | | 

1 Srithee,” cries the Squire, © wout unt per- 
© ſuade me can't not ride in a Coach, would'|t ? 
© That's a pretty Thing ſurely! No, no, Ill 
© never let thee out of my Sight any more till art 
© married, that I promiſe thee.” Sophia told him 
ſhe ſaw he was reſolved to break her Heart. 0 
© break thy Heart and be d—r'd,* quoth he, if 
© a uſband will break it. 1 don't value a 
© Braſs Verden, not a Hapenny of any unduti- 
© ful B— upon Earth.* Be then took violently 
hold of her Hand; upon which the Parſon once 
more interfered, begging him to uſe gentle Me- 
thods, At that the Squire thundered out a Curſe, 
and bid the Parſon hold his Tongue, ſaying, 
© Atrn't in Puipit now ? when art a got up there 
© I never mind what doſt ſay ; but I won't be 
© Prieſt-ridden, nor taught how to behave my- 
© ſelf by thee. I wiſh your Ladyſhip a good 
© Night. Come along, Sophy; be a good Girl, 
« all ſhall be well. Shat ha un, d—a me ſhat 
© ha un.“ 

Mrs. Honour appeared below Stairs, and with 
a low Courteſy to the Squire, offered to attend her 
Miſtreſs ; but he puſhed her away, ſaying, * Hold, 
© Madam, hold, you come no more near my 
©* Houſe.” And will you take my Maid away 
from me? ſaid Sophia, Ves, —_— 

N 
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« dam, will 1,” cries the Squire: You need not 
© fear being without a Servant; 1 will you 
another Maid, and a better Maid than this, who, 
© I'd lay five Pound to a Crown, is no more a 
© Maid than my Granaum. No, no, Spby, ſhe 
© ſhall conrrive no more Eſcapes I promiſe you.” 
He then packed up his Daughter and the Parſon 
into a Hacknev Coach, after which he mounted 
himſelf, and ordered it to drive to his Lodpings, 
In the Way thither he ſuffered Sophia to be quiet, 
and entertained t. imſelf with reading a Leawe to 
the Parſon on good Manners, and a proper Beha- 
viour to his Betters. 

It is poſſible he might not fo eaſily have car- 
ried off his Daughter from Lady Bellafton, had 
that good Lady deſired to have detained her; but 
in reality, ſhe was not a little with the 
Confinement into which Sophia was going: And 
as her Prajedt with Lord Fellamar had failed of 
Succeſs, ſhe was well contented that other violent 
Methods were now going to be uſed in Favour of 
another Man. 


CHAP. VI. 


By twohat Sham quire came to diſcover bis 
1 1 Je 


AHOUGH the Reader in many Hiſtories is 

obliged to digeſt much more unaccount- 
able Appearances than this of Mr. I/fern, with- 
out any Satisfaction at all; yet as we dearly love 
to oblige him whenever it is in our Power, we 
ſhall now proceed to ſhew by what Method the 
Squire diſcovered where his Daughter was. 
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In the third Chapter then of the preceding 
Book, we gave a Hint (for it is not our Cuſtom 
to unfold at any Time more than is neceſſary for 
the Occaſion) that Mis. Fitzpatrick, who was 

defirous of reconciling herſelf to her Uncle 

Aunt H:flern, thought the had a probable 
Opportunity, by the Service of preferving Sophia 
committing the ſame Crime which had drawn 
on herſelt the Anger of her Family. After much 
Deliberation therefore ſhe reſolved to inform her 
Aunt gern where her Couſin was, and accord- 
ingly The writ the following Letter, which we 
ſhall give the Reader at length, for mere Reaſons 
than one. 


© Honoured Madam, 
© The Occaſion of my writing this will per- 
© haps make a Letter of mine agreeable to my 
© dear Aunt, for the Sake of one of her Nieces, 


© tho” I have little Reaſon to hope it will be ſo on 


© the Account of another. 


Without more Apo! 


agy, as I was coming to 
„ Self at your Feet, I met, 
ngeſt Accident in the World, my 


throw 
© by the 


© Couſin Sophia, whoſe Hiſtory you are better ac- | 


© quainted with than myſelf, though, alas! I 
q * : 
©. know infinitely too muchz enough indeed to 
© ſatisfy me, that unleſs ſhe is immediately pre- 
< vented, ſhe is in Danger of running into the 
© ſame fatal Miſchief, . Which by fooliſhly and 
Cy refuſing your moſt wiſe and prudent 
© Advice, i have unfortunately brought on my- 


« ſelf. 
ſhort, 1 have Men the Man, nay, I was 


In 
©: moſt part of Yeſterday in his Company, and 


*:2 charming young Fellow 1 promiſe you me 37 
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© By what Accident he came i with me 
< is too tedious to tell you now; but I have this 
Morning changed my Lodgings to avoid him, 
© leſt he Id by my Means diſcover my Cou- 
© fin ; for he doth not yet know where ſhe is, and 
© it is adviſeable he ſhould not, till my Uncle hath 
© ſecured her.—No Time therefore is to be loſt ; 
© and I need only inform you, that ſhe is now 
© with Lad whom l have ſeen, and who 
© hath, I nd, a Deſign of concealing her from 
© her Family. You know, Madam, ſhe is a ſtrange 
Woman; but nothing could miſbecome me 
more, than to preſume to give any Hint to one 
< of t Underſtanding, and great Know- 
© ledge of the World, befides barely informing you 
© of the Matter of Fact. | 

© I hope, Madam, the Care which I have- 
© ſhewn on this Occaſion for the Good of my 
Family, will recommend me again to the Favour: 
© of a Lady who hath always exerted ſo much 
© Zeal for the Honour and true Intereſt of us all; 
and that it may be a Means of reſtoring me to. 
s — Friendſhip, which hath made fo great a 
Part of my former, and is ſo neceſſary to my fu- 
ture Happineſs. I am, 


< With the utmoſt Reſpect, 
© Honoured Madam, 
© Your moſt dutiful obliged Niece, 
And moſt Obedient 
© Humble Servant, 
Harriet Fitzpatrick.* 
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Mrs. 17/:/tern was now at her Brother's Houſe, 
where ſhe had refided ever fince the Flight of Se- 
plia, in order to adminiſter Comfort to the poor 
Squire in his Affliction. Of this Comfort which 
ſhe doled out to him in daily Portions, we have 
formerly given a Specimen, 

She was now ftanding with her back to the 
Fire and with a Pinch of Snuft in her Hand, 
was dealing forth this daily Allowance of Com- 
fort ts. the Squire, while he Imoaked his Aiter- 
noon Pipe, when ſhe received the above Letter; 
which ſhe had no ſooner read than ſhe delivered 
it to him, ſaying, © There, Sir, there is an Ac- 
© count of your Joſt Sheep, Fortune hath again 
© reſtored her to you, and if you will be governed 
© by my Advice, it is puffible you may yet pre- 
© ſerve bet. 

Tune Squire had no ſooner read the Letter than 
he leaped from his Chair, threw his Pipe into the 
Fire, and gave a loud Huzza for Joy. He then 
ſummoned his Servants, called for his Boots, and 
ordered the Chevalier and ſeveral other Horſes to 
be ſaddled, and that Parſon Supple ſhould be im- 
mediately ſent for. Having done this, he turned 
to his Siſter, caught her in his Arms, and gave 
her a cloſe Embrace, ſaying, * Zounds! you don't 
© ſcem pleaſed ; one would imagi was ſorry 
© I have found the Girl.“ ab . 

Brother,“ anſwered ſhe, the deepeſt Politi- 
© cians, who ſee to the Bottom, diſcover often a 
© very different Aſpect of Affairs, from what 
© ſwims on the Surface. It is true indeed, Things 
© do look rather leſs deſperate than they did for- 
© merly in Holland, when Lewis the Fourteenth 
© was at the Gates of Amſterdam ; but there is a 
© Delicacy required in this Matter, which y_-_ 

wi 


Ch. 6. 


« will yardon me, Brother, if I ſuſpect you want. 
There is a Decorum to be uſed with a Woman 
of Figure, ſuch as Lady Bellaſten, Brother, which 
© requires a Knowledge of the World ſuperior, I 
© am afraid, to yours. 
« Siſter, cries the Squire, I know have 
© no Opinion of my Parts; but PII — 
ge 
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© on this Occaſion who is a Fool. Know 
© quotha! I have not been in the Country fo long 
without having ſome Knowledge of Warrants 
and the Law of the Land, I know 1 may take 
my own wherevcr | can find it. Shew me my 
own Daughter, and if | don't know how to 
come at her, I'll ſuffer you to call me a Fool as 
long as 1 live. There be Juſtices of Peace in 
London, as well as in other Places.” 
I proteſt,” cries ſhe, © you make me tremble 
for the Event of this Matter, which if you 
will proceed by my Advice, you may bring to 
ſo good an iſſue. Do you really imagine, 
Brother, that the Houſe of a Woman of Fi- 
re is to be attacked by Warrants and brutal 
Tuftices of the Peace? I will inform you how 
to proceed, As ſoon as you arrive in Town, 
and have got yourſelf into a decent Dreſs (for 
indeed, Brother, you have none at preſent fit 
to aupe er in) you muſt ſend Compliments 
to Lady Blafton, and — 4 to wait on 
her. When you are admitted to her Preſence, 
as you certainly will be, and have told her your 
Story, and have made proper Uſe of my Name, 
(for 1 think you only juſt know one 
by Sight, though you are Relations,) I am con- 
hdent ſhe will withdraw her Protection from 
my Niece, who hath certainly impoſed upon 
her. This is the only Method Juſtices of 
« Peace 
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Peace indeed! do you imagine any ſuch Event 
© can arrive to a Woman of Figure in a civilized 
< Nation ? 

D- their Figures, cries the Squire; a 
pretty civilized Nation truly, where Women 
above the Law. And what muſt I ſtand 
ing a Parcel of Compliments to a con- 
Whore, that keeps away a Daughter 
own nz Father? I tell you, 
am ſo ignorant as you think me. 
Id have Women above 


at a Size, that no one is above the 
But this of yours is Hanover Law, 1 


* 


? 
a 


7 


al 
; 
wou 


| 


AJ 
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A 


: 
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A 
ſure you never ſhew 
© any to me. I am no Bear, no, nor no Dog 
© neither, though I know ſomebody, that is ſome- 
thing that 2 B—— ; 1 
will ſhew ve a more ners 
« than ſome Folks." oy — 
* Mr. I, * anſwered the Lady, © you may 
what pleaſe, 77e vont mejpriſe de tout 
4 1 ſhall I A. &. be we 
as my Coutin with that odious {ri 
Name juſtly I have that Regard for the 
Honour and true Intereſt of my Family, and 
that Concern for my Niece, who is a Part of 
it, that 1 have reſolved to go to Town myſelf 
this Occaſion ; for indeed, indeed, 
ther, you are not a fit Miniſter to be em- 
© ployed 
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< ployed at a polite Court. —Greenland—Greentand 
* ſhould always be the Scene of the T ramontane 
< Negociation.* 

0 Park Heaven, cries the Squire, I don't 
unde ſtand you now. You . to your 
< Hanoverian Linguo. However, I'll ſhew you 
© I ſcorn to be behind hand in Civility with you; 
© and as are not angry for what I have faid, 
© ſo I am not angry for what you have ſaid. In- 
« deed I have always thought it a Folly for Re- 
© lations to quarrel ; and if they do now and then 
give a h Word, why People ſhould give 
© and take; for my Part I never bear Malice; 
© and | take it very kind of you to go up to Lon- 
© don; for | never was there but twice in my 
© Life, and then I did not ſtay above a Fortnight 
at a Time; and to be ſure I can't be ex 
© to know much of the >treets and the Folks in 
© that Time. I never denied that you know'd 
© all theſe Matters betier than I. For me to diſ- 
< pute thai would be all as one, as for you to diſ- 
< pute the Management of a Pack of Dogs, or the 
finding a Hare fitting, with me — Which I 
< promiſe you,” ſays ſhe, © I never will. — Well 
© and I promiſe you, returned he, that I never 
£ will diſpute t*other.” 

Here then a League was ſtruck (to borrow a 
Phraſe from the Lady) between the contending 
Parties : and now the Parſon arriving, and the 
Horſes being ready, the Squire departed, having 
promiſed his Siſter to follow her Advice, and ſhe 
prepared to follow him the next Day. 

But having communicated theſe Matters to the 
Parſon on the Road, they both agreed that the 
preſcribed Formalities might very well W 


1 
1 
* 
n 
2 
* 
19 
, 
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with ? and the Squire having changed his Mind, 
proceeded in the Manner we have alicady ſeen. 


CHAP. VII. 
In which various Misfertunes tefel poor Jones. 


FFAIRS were iu the aforeſaid Situation, 
when Mrs. Honour arrived at Mrs. Miller's 
and called Fones out from the Company, as we 
have before ſeen, with whom, when ſhe found 
Herſelf alone, ſhe began as follows. 

* O my dear Sir, how ſhall I pet Spirits to 
© tell you; you are undone, Sir, and my 
© Lady's undone, and I am undone.” © Hath 
© any Thing happened to Sephia? cries Fones, 
ſtaring like a Mad-man. * All that is bad,“ cries 
Honour ; © O I ſhall never get ſach another La- 
© dy! O that I ſhould ever live to ſee this Day!“ 
At theſe Words Jones turned pale as Aſhes, 
trembled and ftammered ; but F:nowr went on: 
< O Mr. Jones, I have loſt my Lady for ever.” 
© How! What! for Heaven's Sake tell me. 
O my dear S2phia”— You may well call her 
© ſo,” iaid Honsur; © the was the deareſt Lady to 
© me.—l ſhall never have ſuch another Place.“ 
© D—n your Place,“ cries Jenes; © where is? 
© what! what is become of my Sophia?” Ay, 
© to be ſure,” cries ſhe, © Servanis may be d—n'd. 
© It fignifies nothing what becomes of them, 
© tho' they are turned away, and ruined ever fo 
* much. To be ſure they are not Fleſh and 
© Blood like other People. No to be ſure, it 
© ſignifies nothing what becomes of them. If 
© you have any Pity, any Compaſſion,” cries 
Jenes, I beg you will inſtantly a 
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* make you amends.” * Alas, Sir, ſaid be, what 
© can make a Servant Amends for the Loſs of one 
© Place, but the getting another altogether as 
© pood '—+* Do not deſpair, Mrs. Honour,” iaid 
Jones, I hope to reinſtate you again in the 
* ſame.” * Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, © how can 
I fatter myſelf with ſuch Hopes, when I know 
it is a Thing impoſſible; for the Squire is ſo 
< ſct againſt me: And yet if you ſhould ever 


therefore, as one may ſay, it 
« Pity in the World to two ſuch Loviers 
* aſunder; nay, I am convinced for my Part, 
© you will meet together at laſt; for if it is to be, 
there is no preventing it. If a Marriage is 
made in Heaven, all the Juſtices of Peace upon 
Earth can't break it off. To be ſure I wiſhes 
that Parſon Sypple had but a liitle more Spirit 
© to tell the Squire of his Wickedneſs in endea- 
< youring to force his Daughter contrary to her 
< Liking ; but then his whole nce is on 
the Squire, and ſo the poor Gentleman, though 
< he is a very religious fort of a Man, and 
< taiks of the Badneſs of ſuch Doings bebind the 
« Squire's Back, yet he dares not ſay his Soul is 
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© his own to his Face. To be ſure I never ſaw 
© him make ſo bold as juit now; I was afeard the 
© Squire would have firuck him.—I would not 
© have your Honour be melancholy, Sir, nor 
© deſpair; Things may go better, as long as you 
nate ſure of my Lady, and that I am certain 
© you may be; for ſhe never will be brought to 
© conſent to marry any other Man, Indeed, I am 
« terribly afeard the Squire will do her a Miſ- 
chief in his Paſſion: Fer he is a prodigious 
< paſſionate Gentleman, and I am afcard too the 
© poor Lady will be brought to break her Heart; 
© for ſhe is as tender-hearted as a Chicken; it is 
© pity, methinks, ſhe had not 2 little of my 
Courage. If I was in Love with a young 
Man, and my Father offered to lock me up, 
© I'd tear his Eyes out, but I'd come at him; 
© but then there's a great Fortune in the Caſe, 
© which it is in her Father's Power cither to 
© give her or not; that, to be ſure, may make 
© ſome Difference. 
Whether Jones gave ſtrict Attention to all the 
forezoing Harangue, or whether it was for want 
of any Vacancy 1a the Diſcourſe, I cannot deter - 
mine ; but he never once attempted to anſwer, 
nor did ſhe once ſtop, till Partridge came running 
into the Ruom, and informed him that the great 
Lady was upon the Stairs. 
othing could equal the Dilemma to which 
Janes was now reduced. Ha eur knew nothing 
of any Acquaintance that ſubſiſted between him 
and Lady Zcliaftin, and ſhe was almoſt the laſt 
P rſon in the World to whom he would have 
communicated it. In this Hur:y and Diſtieſs, 
he took (as is common enovgh) the worſt Courſe, 
* which 
2 | would 
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would have been of little Conſequence, he choſe 
to expoſe the Lady to her; he therefore reſolved 
to hide Honour, whom he had but juſt Time to 
convey behind the Bed, and to draw the Cur- 


tains. | 
The Hurry in which had been all Day 
poor Landlady and 


en on Account of his 
her Family, the Terrors occaſioned by Mrs. Ho- 
zur, and the Confuſion into which he was thrown 
by the ſudden Arrival of Lady Bellafton, had al- 
together driven former Thoughts out of his 
Head; ſo that it never once occurr'd to his Me- 
mory to act the Part of a fick Man; which in- 


deed, neither the Gaiety of his Dreſs, nor the 


agteeably to her Deſires than to her ExpeQations, 
wich all the good Humour he could muſter in his 


e of 
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I am glad, 


in order to 
Jones, you 
7 * 


to conceive 
ged to ſuf- 


I am ſure 


me with Ne- 
waited for Orders. 
hath Reaſon to com- 


never looked bet- 


and wiſhing have 


"nts, 


dear Mr. Jones, cried 


1 would 


ſhort, it is impoſſible 
Women of Condition are obli 


when I on 
knew 
8 
i . Faith 
this Inſtant fit for the 


Life. 
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Bellaflon, who was ignorant of any other Wo- 
man being there but herſelf, ſhe waited ſome 
Time in great Aﬀoniſhment for an Anſwer from 
Jones, who, conſcious of the ridiculous Figure he 
made, ſtood at a Diftance, and not daring to 
give the proper Anſwer, gave none at all. No- 
thing can be imagined more comic, nor yet more 
tragical than this Scene would have bern, if it 
had laſted much longer. The Lady had already 
changed Colour two cr three times; and got up 
from the Bed and fat down again, while Jones 
was wiſhing the Ground to fink under him, or 
the Houſe to fall on his Head, when an odd Ac- 
cident freed him from an Em , out of 
which neither the Eloquence of a Cicero, nor the 
Politicks of a Machiave! could have delivered aim, 
without utter Diſgrace. 
This was no other than the Arrival of 
Nightingale dead drunk; or rather in that State 
Drunkenneſs, which deprives Men of the Uſe of 
their Reaſon, without depriving them of the Uſe 
of their Limbs. ; 
Mrs. Miller and her Daughters were in Bed, 
and Partridge was ſmoaking his Pipe by the 
Kitchen Fire; ſo that he arrived at Mr. Jones s 
Chamber Door without any Interruption. This 


he burſt and was entering without any 
Ceremony, when Jenes ſtarted from his Seat, 
and ran to e him; which he did fo effectu- 


ally, that Ni _ I 
2 the Drs ſce who was fitting on 
Nightingale had in Reality miſtaken Fone:'s 
Apartment for that in which — had . 
he therefore ſtrongly inſiſted on coming in, often 
a. Mandate ana. 4 
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Bed. Jones, however, prevailed over him, ane 
delivered him into the Hands of Partridge, whom 
the Ne on the Stairs ſoon ſummoned to his Ma- 
er's Alitance, 

And now Jones was unwillingly obliged to re- 
turn to his own Apartment, where at the very 
Inſtant of bis Entrance he heard Lady Bella/t;n 
venting an Exclamation, though not a very loud 
one; and at the ſame time, faw her flioging 
hertz“: into a Chair in a vaſt Agitation, which in 
a Lauy ©: a tender Conſlitution would have been 
_ — Fit. 1 

n reality the Lady, frightened with the Strug- 

le — the — Men of which ſhe did — 

what would be the Iſſue, as ſhe heard Night- 

ingale ſwear many Oaths he would come to tis 

own Bed, attempted to retire to her known Place 

of Hiding, which to her great Confuſion fhe 
found already occupicd by another. | 

© Is this Uſage to be borne, Mr. Jenes cries 
the Lady, <—baſeſt of Men ?—What Wretch is 


this Time the Lady having re- 
Reaſon, which ſhe bad 
F 4 as 
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as ready as any Woman in the World, eſpecially 
on ſuch Occaſions, calmly replied ; Sir, you 
need make no Apologies; I ſee now who the 
< Perſon is; I did not at firſt know Mrs; Honowr ; 
but now [I do, I can ſuſpect nothing wrong be- 
* tween her and you; and I am ſure ſhe is a Wo- 
man of too good Senſe to put any wrong Con- 
ſtructions upon my Viſit to you; I have been 
© always her Fri and it may be in my Power 
to be much more ſo hereafter.” 

Mrs. Honour was as placable, as ſhe 
was paſhonate, Hearing therefore Lady Bella- 
fon cnn one Tone, the likewiſe ſoftened 

s —<I am ſure, Madam,“ ſays the, ©I 
© have been always ready to acknowledge your 
* Ladyſhip's Friendſhips to me; ſure I never had 
* ſo good a Friend as your Ladyſhip and 
© to be ſure now I ſet it is your Ladyſhip that I 
© ſpoke to, I could almoſt bite my Tongue off 
for very mad.——I Conſtructions upon your 
© Ladyſhip—to be ſure it doth not become a Ser- 
© vant as I am to think about ſuch a 
© Lady—-I mean I was a Servant : For indeed 1 
am nobody's Servant now, the more miſerable 
« Wretch is me. I have loſt the beſt Miſ- 
< treſs.” Here Honor thought fit to produce 
a ſhower of Tears.——* Don't cry, Child,” ſays 
the good Lady: Ways perhaps may be found 
to make you Amends. Come to me To-mor- 
* row Morning.“ She then took up her Fan 
which lay on the Ground, and without even look- 
ing at Tours, walked very majeſtically out of the 
Roow ; there being a kind of Dignity in the Im- 
pudence of Women of Quality, which their In- 
feriors vainly aſpire to attain to in Circumſtances 
of this Nature, 

Fones 
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Jones followed her down Stairs, often offering 
her his Hand, which ſhe abſolutely refuſed him, 
and got into her Chair without taking any Notice 
of him as he ſtood bawing before her. | 


Promiſe of moſt inviolable Secrecy 
would the next morning i 


ſtrances for the Hurricane which had happened the 
preceding Night in his Chamber - Theſe were 
however ſo gentle and ſo friendly; proſeſſing, and 
indeed truly, o aim at nothing more than the 
3 real 


* 


106 The HISTORY of Pook XV. 


real Good of Mr. Jones himſelf, that he, far from 
being offended, thankfully received the Admoni- 
tion of the good Woman, expreſſed much Concern 
for what had paſt, excuſed it as well as he could, 
and promiſed never more to bring the ſame Diſ- 
turbances into the Houſe. | 
But though Mrs. Miller did not refrain from a 

mort Expoſtulation in private at their firſt Meet- 
ing; yet the Occaſion of his being ſummuned 
down Stairs that Morning was of a much more 
1 Kind; being indeed to per orm the Of- 

ce of a Father to Miſs Nancy, and to give her in 
Wedlock to Mr. Nightingale, who was now read 
dreſt, and ful as ſober as many of my Readers wi 
think a Man ought to be who receives a Wife in 
Jo imprudent 2 anner. * 

And here perhaps it proper to account 

| for the Eſcape which this young Gentleman had 
made from his Uncle, and for his Appearance in 
the Condition in which we have ſeen him the 


a 
ow when the Uncle had arrived at his 
ings with his Nephew, to indulge his own 
Inclinations (for he loved his Bottle) and 
— to diſqualify his Nephew from the immediate 
xecution of his Purpoſe, he ordered Wine to 
be ſet on the Table ; with which be fo briſkly 
ply'd the young Gentleman, that this latter, who, 
not much uſed to Drinking, did not deteſt 
it ſo as to be guilty of Diſobedience, or of Want 
of Complaiſance by refuſiug, was ſoon complete. y 


Juſt as the Uncle had obtained this Victory, 
and was preparing a Bed for his Nephew, a 
Meſſenger arrived with a Piece of News, which 
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he in a Moment loſt all Conſideration for his Ne- 
phew. and his whole Mind became entirely taken 
up with his own Concerns. 

This ſudden and afflicting News was no leſs 
than that his Daughter had taken the 
nity of almoſt the firſt Moment of his Abſence, 
and had gone off with a neighbouring youn 
Clergyman ; againſt whom, tho her Father coul 
have had but one Objestion, namely, that he was 
worth nothing, yet ſhe had never thought proper 
to communicate her Amour even to that Father 


that it had never 


Old Mr. Nightingale no ſooner received this 
Account, thau tn the utmoſt Confufion he or- 
dered a Poſt-Chaiſe to be inſtantly got ready, 
and having recommended his Nephew to the 
Care of à Servant, he directly left the Houſe, 
ſcarce knowing what he did, nor whither be 
went. 


The Uncle being thus departed, when the Ser- 
vant came to attend the Nephew to Bed, nad 
waked him for that Purpoſe, and had at laſt made 
him ſenſible that his Uncle was gone, he, inſtead 
of accepting the kind Offices tendered him, inſiſted 
on a Chair being called ; with this the Servanr, 
who had received no ſtrict Orders to the contrery, 
readily complied ; and thus being conducted back 
to the Houle of Mrs. Miller, he had Raggered up 
to Mr. Foncs's Chamber, as hath been before re- 
counted. 

This Bar of the Uncle. being now removed 
(noun: young Nigblingale knew not as yet in 
what Manner) and all Parties being quickly ready, 
the Mother, Mr. 7 Mr. Nightires/c, and 
0 his 
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his Love, ſtept into a Hackney-Coach which con- 
veyed him to DoQtors-Commons ; where Miſs 
Nancy was, in vulgar „ foon made an 
honeſt Woman ; and the poor Mother became, in 
the pureſt Senſe of the Word, one of the happieſt 
of all human Beings. | 

And now Mr. Jenes having ſeen his good 
Offices to that poor Woman and her Family 
brought to a happy Concluſion, began to apply 
himſelf to his own Concerns ; but here left many 
of my Readers ſhould cenſure his Folly for thus 
troubling himſelf with the Aﬀairs of others, and 
leſt ſome few ſhould think he ated more diſin- 
tereſtedly than indeed he did, we think proper to 
aſſure our Reader, that he was ſo ſar from being 
unconcerned in this Matter, that he had indeed a 
very conſiderable Intereſt in bringing it to that final 
Conſummation. 
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LETTER I. 


© Tf you ever expect to be forgiven, or even 
© ſuffered within my Doors, come to me this In- 


LETTER III. 


© ] now find you was not at Home when my 
© Notes came to your Lodgings. 


The Moment 

you receive this let me fee you; I ſhall not 

” © flir out ; nor ſhall any body be let in but your- 
© ſelf, Sure nothing can detain you long.” 


Fones had juſt read over theſe three Billets, 
when Mr. Nightingale came into the Room. 

Well, Tem," ſaid he, any News from Lady 
„ after laſt Night's Adventure? (for 
to any one in that Houſe 
was.) The Lady Bellafton?” 
.—*< Nay, dear Tam, 


h I was too drunk to fee her 
ſaw her at the Maſquerade. Do 
i t who the Queen of 
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our Will, the Author of Scandal, which 
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Hands, heſitate a Moment about quitting ſuch 
* ©< Hold,” faid „ no more Abuſe 
of her; I deteſt the Thought of Iugratitude.“ 
Pooh !* anfwered the other, you are not the 
whom ſhe hath conferred Obligations 
4 ind. She is remarkably — 

likes; though, let me tell you, her Fa- 
ſo beſtowed, that they 
d rather raiſe a Man's Vaaity, than his 
Gratitude,” In ſhort, Nightingale proceeded 

pn this Head, and told his Friend ſo man 
Stories of the Lady, which he ſwore to the T 


F 


2 


2 
7} 


my BY%! I have fou 
© Propoſe Marriage to her, and I would venture 


Marriage l' 
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© Moment, I knew a young Fellow whom ſhe 
* kept formerly, who made the Offer to her in 


declared he could not venture the Ex- 
periment. Perhaps,” ſaid he, © ſhe may be 
Tied Goto = Bs Pianebed from ane den 
© than from another. And it the ſhould take me 
* at my Word, where am I then? Caught in 
* my own Trap, and undone for ever, Noz 
| Nightingale, not if I can give you an 
by which you ma * 
the T ——=* What 
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© ſhould really be 
© convinced ſhe will! 
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115 
myſelf to Ladyſhip, adds to 
685 — Nr what 2 
* Terror have I been i fear your Reputa- 
"ti by theſe perverſe Acci- 
to 
2 


F 


© When I read over your ſerious Epiſtle, I 
© could from its 8. 1 have 
© {worn that y the legal Right 
mention: - that we had, oo mans Wales, 
© compoſed that monſtrous Animal a Huſband and 
* Do ny gen oy 0 Fae? 
6 do ancy you capab entire] 
« efeating ae cat of my Soak, char 1 honda 
deliver my whole Fortune into your Power, in 
* order to enable you to ſupport your Pleaſures at 

my 
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* my Expence. Are theſe the Proofs of Love 
© which I expected? Is this the Return for —— 
© but I ſcorn to upbraid you, and am in great 
© Admiration of your profound Reſpect. 


P. S. I am prevented from reviſing :—Per- 
© ha 
6 


h I have ſaid more than I meant. 
Come to me at Eight this Evening.“ 


| by the Advice of his Privy-Council, re- 


ble to expreſs how much I am 
Suſpicion you entertain of me, 
Beilaflon have conferred Favours on 


the World ; 

prove fo fatal 
© to your Reputation ? If ſuch be your Opinion 
© of me, I muſt pray for a ſudden Opportunity ef 
returning thoſe pecuniary Obligations, which 1 
© have been fo unfortunate to receive at your 
© Hands ; and for thoſe of a more tender Kind, I 
©. ſhall ever remain, Ac. And ſo concluded in the 


very Words with which he had concluded the 
former Letter, 
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principally to the friendly Behaviour of Jenes, her 
Ghote Soul was Grad with Goathute roctarts him, 
and all her Looks, Words, and Actions were ſo 


CHAP. X. 


qui ſo diſintereſted a Match with her Daughter, 


by preſently turning her new Son-in-law out of 
Doors, appeared to her very unjuſtifiable on the 


bear te Thoughts of making 
Allworthy, after all the Obli 
him, tur depriving him of 
indeco ſtiictly his 
confetring 


-dgings which were 
ue : For that Geatleman, in 
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for 
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other Time, 
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Id always ſend her a Month's warn- 
þ now, however, hurried to Town 
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Reader to gueſs, having no exact Information 
RODE BE” ſpent 
two Hours in Ex ion, when being unable 
any longer to conceal his Uneaſineſs, he retired 
to his Room ; where his Anxiety had almoſt made 
him frantick, when the following Letter was 
brought him from Mrs. Honour, with which we 
ſhall preſent the Reader verbatim & literatim. 


© I ſhud ſatenly haf kaled on you a cordin too 
< mi Prommiſs haddunt itt bin that hur Laſhipp 
< prevent mee ; for too bee ſur, Sir, you noſe 
very well that evere Perſun muſt luk furſt at 
< ome, and fartenly ſuch anuther offar mite not 


La F | 


1 
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< kine of her one a corde too give it mee without 
© aſkin, to bee ſur Mrs. Etoff herſelf, nor no 


© ſad, for I wiſh ure Onur all the Luk in 
© thee Wurld ; and I don't cueſtion butt thatt u 
< wil haf Madam Sofia in the End; but aſs to 
© myſelf ure Onur noſe I kant bee of ani farder 
< Sarvis to u in that Matar, nou bein under thee 

one 


the Conjectures which Jenes en- 
i y "wh. une in 
hga than to ſecure 
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While s was terrifying himſelf with the 
of a thouſand dreadful Malina 
tions, and deep political which he ima- 
ined to be at the Bottom of the Promotion of 
onowr, Fortune, who hitherto ſeems to have 
been an utter Enemy to his Match with Sophia, 
tried a new Method to put a final End to it, by 
throwing a Temptation in the Way of 
which in his preſent deſperate Situation it 
unlikely he ſhould be able to reſiſt. 
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to the Poſleffion of you, and I would certainly 
* do it, though I were not diſengaged, as at pre- 
ſent I am, from any Affair of that Kind. But 
1 ſhould not be the honeſt Man think me, 
if I did not tell you, that my A ions are en- 
gaged to another, who is a Woman of Virtue, 
© and one that I never can leave, though it is 
© probable I ſhall never poſſeſs her. God forbid 
© that in Return of your Kindneſs to me, I ſhould 
do you ſuch an Injury, as to give you my Hand, 
© when I cannot give my Heart. No, I had 
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XII. 


A Diſcovery made by Partridge, 
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going to tell you ; and I ſhould have told you 
LE LINE TS ING 
© butif angry at me, wi t- 
* en all” of it out of my Head, 228. 
Phraſe, out of my Memory. I never ſaw you 
look ſo angry fince the Day we left Upton, 
© which I ſhall remember if I was to live a thou - 


fand Vears.— 4x pray go on in your own 
Way,“ ſaid are reſolved to make 
© me mad 1 "EEE 


ſwered 2-5 oof 6 I have ſuffered enough for 
that already; which, as I ſaid, I hall bear in 
© my Remembrance the longeſt Day I have to 
* Ho, - Well, but Black George /' cries Jones. 

— Well, Sir, as I was ſaying, it was a 
» Thins bits Bo ads 'me ; for i 
I am very much altered fince 1 ſaw him. Non 
* ſum cram, I have had Troubles in the 
World, and nothing alters a Man ſo much as 
« Grief. I have heard it will change 
« of a Man's Hair in a Ni However, at laſt, 
know me he did, that's ſure enough; for we are 
© both of an Age, and were at the ſame Charity- 
© School, George was a great Dunce, but no 
Nee 
World according to their Learning. I am ſure 
© I have Reaſon to ſay ſo ; but i© ll be all ane © 
6 thouſand Years hence. 'Well Sir, —where was 
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together ever ſince, than he called for another 
© Pot, and ſwore he would drink to your Health ; 
and indeed he drank your Health fo heartily, 
that I was overjoyed to ſee there was ſo much 
Gratitude left in the World : And after we had 
emptied that Pot, I ſaid 1 would be my Pot too, 
and ſo we drank another to your Health ; 
and then I made hafte Home to tell you the 
News.“ 

What News?“ cries Janet, vou have not 
mentioned a Word of of my Sophia '——+ Bleſs 
me ! I had like to have — that. Indeed we 
mentioned a great deal about young Madam 
II gſlern, and George told me all ; that Mr. Bliſil 
is coming to Town in order to be married to 
her. He had beſt make haſte then, ſays I, or 
ſomebody will have her before he comes ; and 
indeed, ſays I, Mr. Seagrim, it is a thouſand 
Pities ſomebody ſhould not have her; for he 
certainly loves her above all the Women in the 
World. I would have both you and ſhe know 
© that it is not for her Fortune he follows her; 
for I can aſſure you as to Matter of that, there 
* is another Lady, one of much 11 
< and Fortune than ſhe can to, who is 


a „ «„ «„ «6 


R K K K K „ „ K „ 


for haviag, as he ſaid, 
poor Fellow aaſwered, be 


Name. * Beſides, Sir,” At oy 


« you, G 

« wiſhed Mr. Blifl at 
© nay, he ſaid — do an 
+ Power upen Tarch ts forvs you 312 
* yinced he will,—-Betray you 


your Friend, 


il more than once 


indeed ! why 
© queſtion 
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< queſtion whether you have a better Friend than 
6 upon E except myſelf, or one that 
< would po farther to ſerve you. 

Well,“ ſays Jones, a little paciſied, you ſay 
© this Fellow, who I believe indeed is enough in- 
© clined to be my Friend, lives in the fame Houſe 
< with Sophia | 
© In the ſame Houſe ? anſwered Partridge ; 
* why, Sir, he is one of the Servants of the Fa- 
<* mily, and very well dreſt I promiſe you he is ; 
if it was not for his black Beard, you would 
© hardly know him.” 

One Service then at leaſt he may do me,” 
ſays Janes; © ſure he can certainly convey a Let- 
© ter to my Sophia.” 

© You have hit the Nail ad * cries Par- 
tridge ; * how came I not to think of it? I will 
engage he ſhall do it upon the very firſt men- 
© tiuning. | 

© Well then, ſaid do you leave me at 
© preſent, and I will write a Letter which 
© ſhall deliver to him To-morrow Morning; for I. 
© ſuppoſe you know where to find him.” 

O yes, Sir, anſwered Partridge, © I ſhall cer- 
© tainly find him again; there is no Fear of that. 
The Liquor is too good for him to ſtay away 
© long. I make no Doubt but he will be there. 
every Day he ſtays in Town.” 

© So you dou't know the Street then where my 
© Sophia is lodged ?* cries Jones. 

© Indeed, Sir, I do,' ſays Partridge. 

1 is the Name of the Street “ cries 

ones. 
The Name, Sir, why here, Sir, juſt by,” 
anſwered Partridge, * not above a Street or two 
off. I don't rn the very Name; for 
© as 
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nied at the fame Time with ſome manual Remon- 
ſtrances, which no ſooner reached the Ears of Mr. 
lern, than the worthy Squire began to caper 
very briſkly about the Room, ing at the 
fame Time with all his Might i 


© here's a Highwayman, I 
© to rob and murder me—for he hath fallen upon 
＋ 2 Stick there in his when I 
« wilt 


Squire. I believe I might ſay, 
has pray. AS. |. 


© Man. If I had a Stick in my Hand, you 
© not have dared to ſtrike me. I'd have knocked 
© thy Lantern Jaws about thy Ears. Come down 
© into Yard this Minute, and I'll take a Bout with 
© thee at fingle Stick for a broken Head, that [ 
© will ; or I will go into a naked Room and box 
© thee for a Belly-full. At unt half a Man, at 
RR Indignation, repli 
in, with ſeme ignati 
© I fee, Sir, you are below 2 N f 
am 
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bit his Lips, and thundered fo he. oor os 
afflicted, terrified Sophia ſunk trembling into 
Chair ; and had not a Flood of Tears come 
immediately to her Relief, perhaps worſe had tol- 


dies beheld the deplorable Condition of bis 


hter with no more Contrition or Remorſe, 


than the 
f a tender Wife, when taking ber 
condemned Huſband ; or :.- 
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Madam, 
Was I not ſenſible to whom I have the 
Honour of Writing, I ſhould endeavour, how- 
* ever difficult, to paint the Horrors of my 
Mind, at the Account brought me by Mre. 
© Honour : But as Tender alone can have 
any true Idea of the Pangs which Tenderneſs 
© is of feeling ; ſo can this moſt amiable 
* Quality which my S2phia poſſeſſes in the moſt 
© eminent ſufficiently inform her what 
© her Jones have ſuffered on this melancholy 
© Occaſion. Is there a Circumſtance in the 
World which can heighten my Agonies, when 
I hear of any Misfortune which hath befallen 
21 Surely there is one only, and with that 
Lam accurſed. It is, my Sonia, the dreadfu! 
© Conlideration that I am myſelf the wretched 
© Cauſe. Perhaps 1 here do myſelf too much 
© Honour ; but none will envy me an 
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© T charge you write to me no more—at pre- 
© ſent at leaſt ; and accept this, which is now of 
© no Service to me, which I know 


„ Meaning, perhaps, the Bank- bill for 100 l. 
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ceeded each other in 


in him. 
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© not afraid of the Dey 
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< would think, looking in the King's F 
T A Þ i 
then enquired after the Ghoſt ; but , who 
intended he ſhould be ſi | nave dla tho ether 
SatisfaQion, chan that he might poſſibly ſec him 
© again ſoon, and in a Flaſh of Fire.” 17 


now; what ſay now ? Is he frigtitened n 
© or no ? Re auch Signal 2) 
© and to be ſure, nobody can help _ 
© I would not b-'in fo bad » Condition 2s what's 
his Name, Squire Hamlet, is there, for all the 
© World. Bleſs me ! What's become of the 
Spirit? As I am a living Soul, 1 
© him fink into che Earth* 3 Tadeed ſaw 
© right,” anſwered Jones. © Well, well,” endes 
Partridge, « I know it is only » 2 Play; and be- 
« ſides, if there was any 2 22822 
« dam Ader would not laych' For as to X 
Sir, you would not be | Fg 


0 way ene is Nerted.— These, 7 
© no' Wonder you fre" in futh' = Paſſion 7 hike 
the vile wicked Wretch to Pieces. If the 
my own Mother I mould ferve her ſo. To 


<£ ſure, all oy TY 
« wicked Doi 


which Hamlet introduces before the King,” 
he did not at firſt underſtand, till Foes 
it to him; bat he no ſooner entered into the 


rit of it, than be began to bleſs himſelf chat be 


had never committed Murder. ' Then turning to 
Mrs. Miller, he aſked her, If the did not ima- 
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it is immaterial to conſult the Inclinations of their 
— in the Affair of Marriage, as to ſolicit 


good Pleaſure of their Servants when they in- 
tend to take a Journey ; and who are, by Law or 
at leaſt, with-held often from uſing ab- 
ſolute Force. On the contrary, as be eſteemed 
the Iuſtitution to be of the moſt ſacred Kind, he 
thought every Caution neceſſary to pre- 
ſerve ir holy and inviolate; and very wiſely con- 
cluded, that the ſureſt Way to effect this, was by 
laying the Foundation in previaus affection. 

Blifi/ indeed ſoon cured his Uncle of all Anger 
on the Score of Deceit, by may Vows and Pro- 
teſtations that he had been deceived himſelf, with 
which the many Declarations of gern very well 
tallied ; but now to perſuade Alu rthy to conſent 
to the renewing his Addreſſes, was a Matter of 
ſuch apparent Difficulty, that the very Appear- 
ance was ſufficient to have deterred a leſs enter- 

wing Genius; but this ycung Gentleman fo 
well knew his own Talents, that nothing within 
the Province of Curning ſeemed to him hard to 


be atchieved. 
repreſented the Violence of his 


Here then he 
own Affection, and the Hopes of ſubduing Aver- 
Rom in the by Perſeverance, He begged 
that in en Affair on which depenced all his future 
Repoſe, he might at leaſt be at Liberty to try all 
fair Means for: Succeſs. Heaven forbid, he faid, 
mond ever think of prevailing by any 
than the moſt gentle Methods ! + Beſides, 
ir,” . id he, © if they fail, you may then (which 
ill be ſurely Lime enough) deny your Con- 
le urged the great and cager De ſire 
which Mr. lers had for the Match, and laftly, 

made great Uſe of the Name of Fones, to 


whom 
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whom he i all that had happened; and 
from whom, he ſaid, to preſerve fo valuable a 
young Lady was even an Act of Charity. 

All theſe Arguments were well ſeconded by 
Thwackum, who dwelt a little ſtronger on the 
Authority of Parents than Mr. Bui himſelf had 
done. He aſcribed the Meaſures which Mr. Blifil 
was defirous to take, to Chriſtian Motives ; © and 


Square, poſſibly, had he been 
have ſung to the ſame Tune, though in a differ- 
ent Key, and would have diſcovered much moral 
Fitneſs in the Proceeding ;; but he was now gone 
to Bath, for the Recovery of his Health. 
Alkworthy, though not without ReluQance, at 
laſt yielded to the Deſires of his Nephew. He 
ſaid, he would accompany him to London, where 
he might be at Liberty to uſe every honeſt Endea- 
vour to gain the Lady : But I declare,” 
< I will never give my Conſent to any 
Force being put on her Inclinations, 


ſaid 
abſol 


you ever have her, unleſs ſhe can be brought 
to 


iance. 
Thus did the Affection of Alworthy for his 
Nephew betray the ſuperior Underſtanding to be 
triumphed over by the inferior ; and thus is the 
Prudence of the beſt of Heads often defeated, by 
the Lenderneſs of the beſt of Hearts. 

Blifil having obtained this un 
eſcence in his Uncle, refted not till he carried his 
Purpoſe into Execution. And as no immediate 
Buſineſs required Mr. Aliworthy's Preſence in the 
Country, and little Preparation is —_— 
| I 2 en 
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© pliments to my Niece, and to have deſired the 
© Favour of waiting on her in the Afternoon, I 


I _ = 


ber? For conſider, I tell 
Purpoſe, and fo is A, 
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© to you, ——At preſent, Mr. Blifil, as well 
© you, muſt excuſe me; for I am in Haſte 
© drefs.'——* Well but,” ſaid the Squire, 
< appoint a Time.'— —“ Indeed,” ſaid the, © 
© can appoint no Time. —I tell you, I will 
« you in the Afternoon. —— What the Dev 
* would you have me do ?* cries the Squire, turn- 
ing to Bl, ] can no more turn her, than a 
182 turn an old Hare. Perhaps ſhe will 
© be in a better Humour in the Afternoon. 
I am condemned, 1 fee, Sir, to Misfortune,” 
anſwered Biifil, but I ſhall always own my Obli- 
gations to you. He then took a ceremonious 
Leave of Mrs. gern, who was altogether as ce- 
remonius on her Part; and then they 
the Squire muttering to himſelf with an Oath, that 


_ ſee his Daughter in the Afternoon, 
Mr. Ffern was little pleaſed with this In- 
terview, Bi was leſs. As to the former, he im- 


ted the whole Bchaviour of his Sifter to her 
but BUY! ſang 

ſpected ſome - 

alequence, two or three 

Words which dropt from y ; and, to fay 
i when 


the Truth, he ſuſpected right, as will appear 
1 have unfolded Korea Matters which 


contained in the following Chapter. 
CH AP. VIII. 
Schemes of Lady Bellaſton for the Ruin of Jones, 


KL. VEE had taken too deep a Root in the 
Mind of Lord Fellamar, to be plucked up by 
the rude Hands of. Mr. tern. In the Heat of 
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no] be in a Capacity of making any Attempts 
to the Ruin of the young Lady. 
The Moment Mrs. 2 was arrived at her 
Lodgings, a Card was diſpatched with her Com- 
pliments to Lady Bellaſton; who no ſooner received 
it, than with the Impaticnce of à Lover, ſhe flew 
to her Couſin, rejoiced at this fair Opportunity, 
which beyond her Hopes offered itfelt : For the 
was much better pleaſed with the Proſpect of 
making the Propoſals to a Wuwman ef Senſe, and 
who knew the World, than to a Gentleman whom 
ſhe honoured with the Appellation of Hitentt ; 
though indeed from him ſhe apprebended no 
Danger of a Refuſal. | 
The two Ladies being met, after very ſhort pre- 
vious Ceremonia's, fcll to Bufin-fs, which was 
indeed almoſt as ſoun concluded as begun; for 
Mrs. Mun no ſooner heard the Name of Lord 
Fellamar than her Cheeks plowed with Plcaſure ; 
but when ſhe was acquainted with the Lager neſs 
of his Paſſion, the tarneſtancts of his Propot Is, 
and the Gencroſity of lis Oft-r, ſhe declarcd her 
full Satisfaction in the moſt explicit Terms. 
In the Proprets of their Converſation,” their 
Diſcourſe turned to Jones, and both Coufirs very 
p#thet:cally lumen ted the untatunate Attachment 
Which both aviced S/ h had to that young Fel- 
jou ; «nd Mis. ein e:urcly attributed it to 
the }olly of ber Broiher's Management. She 
concluded however at laſt, with declaring her 
Confidence in the good Undeiftending oi her 
N.cce, who, though th: would not give up her 
Aﬀection in Favour of El, will, ] doubt not, 
ſays ſne, on be pic ailcc upon to ſacritice a ſim- 
ple Inclination to the Addreſſes of a fine Gentle- 
- man, who biings ber both a Title and . large 
5 Hate: 
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HB indeed, added air 
« Sophy the Juſtice to confeſs, this Blifil is a 
© hideous kind of Fellow, as you know, Bellaffon, 
all Country Gentlemen are, and hath nothing 
© but his Fortune to recommend him.“ 

* Nay,” ſaid Lady Bellafton, © I don't then fo 
TI lr 
© this Jones is a very agreeable Fellow, and 
© one Virtue which the Men ſay is a great Re- 
© commendation to us. What do you thi 
Bell ſhall certainly make you laugh; 
© can hardly tell you myſelf for laughing—Will 
« you believe that the Fellow the Aſſur- 
* ance to make Love to me? 
be inclined to diſbelieve it, 
enough, his own Hand-writing, I you. 
She then delivered her Couſin the Letter with tac 
Propoſals of Marriage, which if the Reader hath 
a Deſire to fee, he will find already on Record in 
the X Vih Book of this Hiſtory. 

Upon my Word, 1 am alloniſmed. - ſaid Mrs. 


© to her unleſs you find Occaſion. Well, and 
© how did you uſe the Fellow?“ returned Mrs, 
run. Not as 4 Huſbend,“ ſaid the Lady; 
I am not married, I promiſe you, my Dear. 
< Y-u know, Bell, 1 T tried the Comforts once 
© alicady ; and once I think is enough for 

9 — Woman.“ 15 
This Letter Lad Bellaſlon thought would cer - 


6 
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of Sepbia, and ſhe was emboldened to give it up, 
by her Hopes of having him i y dif- 
An 


he will find in oe legible CharaQers, that 
Women, notwithſt.nding the prepoſterous Beha- 
viour of Mothers, Aunts, Sc. in matrimonial 
Matters, do in Reality think it ſo great a Misfor- 
tune to have their Inclinations in thwarted, 
that 1 imagine they ought never 10 carry 
1 — than upon — [iſappointments 3 
again, he will f.od it written much about the 
ſame Place, that a Woman who hath once been 
pleaſed with the Poſicfion of a Man, will go above 
half way to the Devil, to prevent any other 
Woman from enjoying the ſame. 

If he will not be contented with theſe Reaſons, 
I freely confeſs I fee no other Motive to the Actions 
of that Lady, unleſs we will conceive ſhe was 
bribed by Lord Follower, which for my own Part 
I ſee no Cauſe to ſuſpect. 

Now this was the Affair which Mrs. V glern 
was preparing to introduce to S. by ſome 
prefatory Diſcourſe on the folly ot Love, and on 
the Wiſdom of lega! Proftitution for Hire, when 


ber Brothet and Bliß / broke abruptly in upon her; 
and hence aroſe all that Culdneſs in her Behaviour 


— DE EGG WIE 
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it! hi | .. J to 2 C ſe, i fuſed 
into Blifil himſelf (he being a much more cunning 
Man) a Suſpicion of the real Truth. 


CHAP. IX. 
I which Jones pays a iſt to Mrs. Fitzpatrick. 


H E Reader may now perhaps be pleaſed to 
return with us to Mr. „ no at the ap- 
pointed Hour attended on . Fitzpatrick ; but 
bcfore we relate the Converſation which now 
it may be proper, according to our Met 
return a little back, and to account for ſo great 
an Alteration of Behaviour in this Lady, that from 
changing her Lodgings principally to avoid Mr. 
ones, ſhe had now induftrioufly, as bath 

ſought this Interview. 
And here we ſhall need 


with many ſcurvy Compellations too coarſe to be 
repeated, and was even threatened to be kicked 
out of Doors, From hence an old Servant of her 
Aunt dera, i 


licely 3 or, to the Truth, with Rudeneſs in 
another Way, In ſhort, ſhe returned from 
— convinced not only that ber Scheme of 


3 
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Mind; and in this Temper meeting Jones at the 
Play, an -, — waa to her to occur of 
effecting the | 
The Reader muſt remember that he was ac- 
quainted by Mrs, Fitzpatrick, in the Account ſhe 
ave of her own „ with the Fondneſs Mrs. 
Weſtern had formerly for Mr. Fitzpatrick at 
Bath, from the Diſappointment of which, Mrs. 
Fitzpatrick derived the great Bitterneſs her Aunt 
had expreſſed towards her. She had therefore no 
Doubt but that the good Lady would as eaſily 
liſten to the Addreſſes of Mr. Jones, as ſhe had 
before done to the other; for the Superiority of 
Charms was clearly on the Side of Mr. *Fenes ; and 
the Advance which her Aunt had fince made in 
Age, ſhe concluded (how juſtly I will not ſay) 
was an Argument rather in Favour of ther Project 
than agai ſt it. | 
Therefore, when Jeues attended, after a pre- 
vious Declaration of her Deſire of ſerving him, 
arifing, as ſhe ſaid, from a firm Aſſurance how 
much the ſhould by ſo doing oblige Shia 3; and 
after fome Excuſes for her former Diſappoint- 
ment, aud after acquainting Mr. Jones in whoſe 
Cuſtody his Miſtreſs was, of which ſhe thought 
him ignorant ; ſhe very explicitly mentio.ed ber 
Scheme to him, and auviicd him to make ſham 
Adarcfſcs to the older Lady, in orc:i to procure 
an caſy Acceſs to the younge:, inf-1m:ing him at 
the ſame Time of the Succeis which Mr. Firzta- 
trick had formerly owed to the very fame Strata- 


em. R | 
a Jones expreſſed great Gratitude to the Lady 


Mr. 
for the kind !ntentions towards him which ſhe had 
exprefied, and indecd teſtified, by this Propoial ; 
but beides intimating ſome Diffidence of Succ-is 


from 


Ch. 9. « FOUNDLING. 183 


from the Lady's Knowledge of his Love to her 
Niece, which had not been her Caſe in Regard 
to Mr. Fitzpatrick, he ſaid, he was afraid Mis 
IW:ftern would never agree to an Impolition of 
this Kind, as well from her utter Deteſtation of 
all Fallacy, as from her avowed Duty to her 
Aunt. | 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick was a little nettled at this; 
and indeed, if it may not be called a Lapſe of the 
Tongue, it was a ſmall Deviation from Politeneſs 
in Fones, and into. which he ſcarce would have 
fallen, had not the Delight he felt in praiſing 
Sophia, hur: ied him out of all Reflection; for this 
Commendation of one Couſin was more than a 
tacit Rebuke on the other. 
© Ingecd, Sit,“ anſwered the Lady, with ſome 
Warmth, I cannot think there is any Thing 
* caficr than to cheat an old Woman w:th a Pro- 
feſſion of Love, when her Complexion is amo- 
© rous; and though ſhe is my Aunt, I muſt ſay 
there never was a more liguoiiſh one than her 
© T.adyſhip. Can't you pretend that the Deſpair 
ot poticffing her Nicce, from her being promiſed 
© to Blifil, has made you turn your I houghts to- 
© wards her? As to my Coulin Saplua, I can't 
imagine her to be ſuch a Simpicton as to have 
© the leaſt Scruple on ſuch an Account, or to 
© conceive any Harm in puniſhing one of theſe 
© Hagegs f the many Miichicfts they bring upon 
Families, by their — Vis for 
© which | think it is Pity they are not puniſh= 
© able by Law. I had no ſuch dcruple myſelf; 
© and yet I hope my Couſin Soplia will not think 
it an Aﬀront when I ſay the canuur deteit every 
© real Sperics of Falſchood more than ner Couſin 
* Fizpatrick, To my Aunt indeed I pretend 
| * no 
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Fones now cleaily ſaw the Error he had com- 
mitted, and exerted his utmoſt Power to reQtify 
itz he only faultered and ſtuttered into Non- 
ſenſe and Contradiction. To ſay the Truth, it 
is often ſafer to abide by the Conſequences of the 
Blunder, than to endeavour to redtify it; for 
ſuch Endeavours, we generally plunge deeper 


Extricating 5 
will on ſuch Occaſions have the Good - nature 
which Mrs. Fitzpatrick diſplayed to Jones, by ſay- 
ing with a Smile, You need attempt no mor- 
* | New Tg for I can eaſily forgive a real Lover, 
< whatever is the Effet of Fondneſs for his 
« Miſtreſs.” 
She then renewed her Propoſal, and very fer- 
itting no Argument 
i ſuggeſt on the Subject; 
for ſhe was ſo violently incenſed againſt her Aunt, 
any Thing was capable of affording 
her equal Pleaſure with her; and hike a 
true Woman, ſhe would fee no Di ries in the 
Execution of a favourite Scheme. 
Jenes however pe: ſiſtod in declining the Under- 
taking, which had not indeed the leaft Probability 
of Succels. He eafily perceived the Motives 
which induced Mrs. Fi iet to be ſo eager in 
her Advice, He ſaid, he would not 
the tender and Regard he had for 
3 but was fo conſcious of the Inequality 
of their Situations, that he could never flatter 
| himſelf fo far as io hope that fo Civine 2 young 
Lady would condeſcend to think on ſo un- 
| wor thy 
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Rote (as Children are to repeat what gives them no 
Idea) to deſpiſe Outſide, and to value more ſolid 
3 yet | have always obſerved at the Ap- 
of conſummate Beauty, that theſe more 
ſolid Cha:ms only ſhine with that Kind of Luftre 
which the Stars have after the Riſing of the dun. 

When Joncs had finiſhed his F xclamations, 
many of which would have become the Mouth of 
Oroondates himſelf, Mrs. Fitzpatrick heaved a 
deep Sigh, and taking her Eyes off from Jones, 
on whom had been ſome Time fixed, and 
dropping them on the Ground, the cried, © In- 
* deed, Mr. Jones, I pity you; but it is the Curſe 
© of ſuch Tenderneſs to be thrown away on thoſe 
© who are inſenſible of it. I know niy Couſin 
© better than you, Mr. Janet, and 1 muſt ſay, 
© any Woman who makes no Return to ſuch a 
* Paſſion, and ſuch a Perſon, is unworthy of 

© Sure, Madam,” ſaid vou can't mean* 
Mean ' cries Mrs. #7 ict, I know not 
© what I mean; there is ſomething, I think, in 
© true Tenderneſs bewitching ; few Women ever 
© meet with it in Men, and fewer ſtill know how 
© to value it when they do. I never heard ſuch 
© truly noble Sentiments, and I can't tell how it 
© is, but you force one to believe you. Sure ſhe 
© muſt be the moſt contemptible of Women who 
© can overlook ſuch Merit.” 
The Manner and Look with which all this was 
infuſed a Suſpicion into Janes, which we 
t care to convey in direct Words to the Reader. 
Inſtead of making any Anfwer, he ſaid, * I am 
afraid, Madam, I have made too tireſome a 
Vit, and offered to take his Leave. 


Ne 
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Not at all, Sir, anſwered Mrs. Fitzpatrick, 
TN. ones 3 1 
£ But if are going, con of the Scheme 
C 1 am convinced you will ap- 
© p:ove it, and let me fee you again as ſoon as 
© you can.— To-morrow Morning if you will, or 
© at leaſt ſome Time T'o-morrow. I ſhall be at 
11 of Thank 

then, ons an 

very reſpectfully retired ; 24 
trick. forbear making him a Preſent of a Look at 
parting, by which, if he had underſtood Nothing, 
he muſt have had no Underitanding in the Lan- 

age of the Eyes. In Reality it confirmed his 
Refotution of returning to her no more; for fault 
as he hath hitherto appeared in this Hiſtory, his 
whole T were now ſo confined to his 
could have now drawn him into an of In- 
conſtancy. 
Fortune however, who was not his Friend, 
reſolved, as he intended to give her no ſecond 
Opportugity, to make the of this 3 and ac- 
coidingly produced the tragical Incident which we 
are now in ſorrouful Notes to record. 
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The Reader hath been 


often informed 


already 


1 


155 


14 


i Het 10 


Fj: 
11 


ITN 


8 "I TH: 5 11116 142777711 71% 
! 152 11 f Hs ih 
110 rel ; 


1.1 
ii} TIRE 
101170 i 2115 


Apt 
H 


Al 


1 i 


f 


7 


12 


190 The HisTorxv of Book XVI. 


and begged ſome of them at leaſt would take care 
of the wounded Gentleman. 
© Ay,” crics one of the Fellows, © the wounded 
© Gentleman will be taken Care enough of; for 
© I ſuppoſe he hath not many Hours to live. As 
for you, Sir, you have a Month at leaſt good 
me, Fack, ſaid another, © he hath 
his Voyage; he's bound to another 
and many other ſuch Jeſts was our 
ubject of, by theſe Fellows, 
indeed ang employed by Lord 
Fellamar, and had him into the Houſe of 
Mrs. Fitzpatrick, waiting for him at the Corner 
of the Street, when this unfortunate Accident 


f 


deliver his Priſoner into the Hands of the Civil 
iſtrate, He ordered him therefore to be car- 
ried to a Public Houſe, where, having ſcnt for a 
Conftable, he delivered him to his y. 

The Conſtable ſeeing Mr. Jenes very well dreſt, 
and hearing that the Accident had happened in a 
his Priſoner with great Civility, and, 
ueſt, diſpatched a Meſſenger to enquire 
wounded Gentleman, who was now at 2 
under 
back 
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Duel, 
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fore the poor Fellow, who was greatly frightened 
at not hearing from his Maſter ſo long, received a 
Meſſage which almoſt deprived him of his Being, 
when he beard it. ws 

He went to the with trembling 
Knees and a beating Heart, and was no ſooner 
arrived in the Pre:ence of Jones, than he lamented 


have forgot, 
the Hands cf 
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the laſt Chapter ; and as for Sophia, a good na- 
tured Woman would hardly wiſh more Uneaſi- 
neſs to a Rival, than what muſt at preſent be 


iſtreſs, and to land them 


Happineſs, « 
harder Taſk ; a Taſk indeed fo hard that 


— 


8 


82 8 
Fs 


ved 
owing to his Imprudence, by a Man 
doth not become a Felon to the World, he is at 
leaſt a Fels de ſe ; fo deſtitute is he now of Friends, 


and ſo perſecuted by Enemies, that we almoſt 
deſpair of bringing him to any Good; and if 
Reader delights in ſeeing Executions, I think he 


any Affection, which we may be ſuppoſed to 
for this Rogue, whom we have unfortunately 
made our Hero. we will lend him none of 
ſupernatural Aſſiſtance with which we are 
truſted, upon Condition that we uſe it on 
important Occaſions, If he doth not thes 
find ſome natural Meaus of fairly extricating him- 
ſelf from all his Diſtreſſes, we will do no Vio- 
Jence to the Truth and Dignity of Hiſtory for his 
Sake ; for wo tad ates RN de ed 

at Tyburn „** 
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than forfeit our Integrity, or ſhock the Faith of 
n 

n this t i a over 
the Moderns. Their Mythology, which was at 
that Time more firmly believed by the Vulgar 
than any Religion is at preſent, gave them always 
an Opportunity of delivering a favourite Hero. 
T heir Deities were always ready at the Writer's 
Elbow, to execute any of his Purpoſes ; and the 
more extraordinary the Invention was, the greater 
was the Surprize and Delight of the credulous 
Reader. Thoſe Writers could with greater Eaſe 
have conveyed a Friend from one Country to 


another, nay, from one World to another, and 


have brough: him back again, than a poor Circum- 
ſcribed Modern can deliver him from a Goal. 

The Arabians and Perfians had an equal Advan- 
tage in writing their Tales from the Genii and 
Fairies, which they believe in as an Article of 
their Faith, upon the Authority of the Koran itſelf. 
But we have none of theſe Helps. To natural 
Means alone we are confined ; let us try therefore 
what by theſe Means may be done for poor Jones; 
though, to confeſs the Truth, ſomething whiipers 
me in the Ear, that he doth not yet know the 
worſt of his Fortune; and that a more ſhocking 
Piece of News than any he hath yet heard, remain 
for him in the unopened Leaves of Fate. 


E 2 CHAP, 
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CHAP. II. 
The and Behavi, Ars. 
a.” Iman 
R. and Mrs. Miller were juſt ſat 
Fogg © Blifil, T wn had 


gone out very early that Morning, returned to 
make one of the Com 


D 
4 
2 
i 
4 


* 
2 
: 
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? I vow I am afraid 
it you, for Fear of ſhocking you 
Remembrance of ever having ſhewn 
to ſuch a Villain.“ What is 
Child ?” ſaid the Uncle; © I fear 1 
| Kindneſs in wy Life to the Un- 
than once. But Charity doth not 
 Viees of its Objects.“ O0] Sir,” 
Bi, it is not — the ſecret 
ion of Providence that you mention the 
Adoption. . Your adopted Son, Sir, that 

that wretch whum you nouriſhed in 
* hath proved one of the greateſt 
_ © Villains upon Earth.“ By all that's ſacred is 
© falſe,” cties Mrs. Miller, © Mr. Jones is no 
< Villain. He is one of the worthicit Creatures 
< breathing ; and if an any other Perſon had called 
© him Villain, I would have thrown all this boil- 
< ing Water in his Face. Mr. Allwortiy look -d 
very * amazed at this Behaviour. But ſhe 
did not give him Leave to ſpeak, before turning 
to him, 1 I hope you will not be angry 
.< with me; 1 would not offend you, Sir, for the 
World; but indeed I could not bear to hear 


© him 
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* doth know him. I ſuppoſe you will find the is 
* not the only one of your Acquaintance to 
* whom he hath expoſed you. As for my Cha- 
* racter, I perceive by ſome Hints the hath 
* thrown out, he hath been very free with it, 
* but I forgive him.“ © And the Lord forgive 
© you, Sir, ſays Mrs. filler, we have all 
1 Need of his Forgive- 
Upon my Word, Mrs. Miller,* ſaid A- 
worthy, I do not take this Behaviour of yours 
to my Nephew, kindly ; and I do affure you, 
© as any Reflections which you caſt upon him 
— Co Oo of 
y ſerve, if that were 
© heighten my Reſentment againſt him: For 
«* muſt tell you, Mrs. Miller, the young Man 


< who now 


whoſe Cauſe you eſpouſe. This, I think, when 
you hear it from my own Mouth, will make 
- + an at ſo much Baſeneſs and Ingrati- 
£ You are deceived, Sir,“ anſwered Mrs. Aly, 
if were the laſt Words which were to iſſue 
from my Lips, I would ſay you were deceived ; 
and I once more repeat it, the Lord forgive thoſe 
who have deccived you. I do not pretend to 
ng Man is without Faults z but they 
Faults of Wildneſs and of Youth; 
aults which he may, nay which I am certain 
ill relinquiſh, and if he ſhould not, they 
by one of the moſt hu- 


© they would on 


, TT 
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Indeed, Mrs. Miller,” ſaid Allworthy, * had 
© this been related of you, I ſhould not have 
© believed it.“ Indeed, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, © you 
© will believe every thing I have ſaid, I am ſure 
* you will; and when you have heard the Story 
* which I ſhall tell you (for I will tell you al) 
* you will be fo far from being offended, that you 
* will own (I know your Juſtice ſo well) that J 
* muſt have been the moſt deſpicable and moſt 
ungrateful of Wretches, if I had acted any other 
* Part than I have.” 

Well, Madam,” ſaid A/kothy, © I ſhall be 
very glad to hear any good Excuſe for a Beha- 
© viour which, I muſt confeſs, I think wants an 
* Excuſe. And now, Madam, will you be 
© pleaſed to let my Nephew proceed in his Story 
© without Interruption ? He would not have in- 
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Ailwerthy looked ſhocked, and blefſed bimfelf; 
and then turning to Mrs. Afiller, he cried, * Well, 
Madam, what ſay you now ?* 


a M M G „ «A 


one ſo gentle, or ſo 
© loved by 
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Anger after he came into the Room; ſwearin 
that all the Londoners were like the 
thought of re 
temen. D—n me, — 0 
© in the Rain rather than 


< Handbarrows again. The 1 
Beſs har jd me mor 


© ina Mile than 
© Chaſe.” 
— 
appeaſed, he refamed —— one on 
another. There,” he, there is fine Buſi- 
© neſs forwards now. 
© at laſt, and when we imagined we had a Fox to 
1 
< at laſt.“ 


Pray, good Nei 
+ drop your Metaphors, : 


29 
4 


202 The His Tory of Book XVII. 
Why, then, ' ſays the Squire, © to tell you plainly, 
© we have been all this Time afraid of a don of a 
* Whore of a Baſtard of Somebody's, I don't 
* know who's, not i—And now here is a con- 
© founded Son of a whore of a Lord, who may 
© be a Baſtard too for wha! I know or care, for he 
©* ſhall never have a Daughter of mine by my Con- 
© ſent, They have beggared the Nation, but they 
© ſhall never beggar me. My Land ſhall never 


© be ſent over to Hanover.” . 
1288 


Py . ſurpr 
id Allworihy. 

< myſelf,” anſwered the Squire, I went to zee 
< Siſter [/:/tern laſt Night, according to her own 


Hoop- petticoat B—s. 
© me, I'd rather be tun by my own Dogs, 
«© Aion was, that the Story-Book ſays was turned 
© into a Hare; and his own Dogs killed un, an 
© cat un. Od-rabbit-it, no Mortal wa: eve: run 
© in ſuch a Manner; if I dodged une Way, one 


C Now 
— . 
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Now I begin to undei ſtand, ſays Apr 
© ſome Perſon hath made P to Miſs J2/- - 
* tern, which the Ladies of the Family approve, 
© but is not to your Likin 

My Liking !“ faid tern, © bow the Devil 
© ſhould it? I tell you it is a Lord, and thoſe are- 
© always Volks whom you know I always reſolved 
© to have nothing to do with. Did unt I refuſe 
* a Matter of vorty Years Purchaſe now for a Bit 
© of Land, which one oum had a Mind to put into- 
© a Park, only becauſe I would have no Dealings 
with Lords, and doſt think I would marry my 
© Daughter zu ? Beſides, ben't I engaged to you, 
+ and did | ever go off any Bargain when 1 had 

promiſed.” 

As to that Point, Neighbour,” ſaid Alkworthy, 
I entirely releaſe you from any Engagement. 
No Contract can be binding between Parties 
© who have not a full Power to make it at the 
Time, nor ever afterwards acquire the Power of 


. 
* anſwered M lern, © I tell you L 


. +< Slud 

© have wy and 1 will fulfil it. Came along 
« with me directly to Doors Commons, I will get 
© a Licence; and will go to Sitter and take aw 
© the Wench by Force, and the ſhall ha un, or 
© will lock her up and keep her upon Bread and 
© Water as long as ſhe lives.” 

Mr. Wetern, {aid Mn, © 24 beg 
© you will hear my ful Sentiments on this 
Mater :* + Hear thee ! ay to be fwe, I will,” 
anſwered he. Why then, Sir,“ cries Allworthy, 
© | can truly ſay, without a Compliment either 
© to you or the young Lade, that wicn this 
© Match was propuſed, | embraced it very rea- 
© dily and neartily, from my regard to both. 
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4 Allworthy, I am ſure cannot in Earneſt 
« ied ©" copies of Intiing ans Point in 
<«« which two ſuch Gentlemen diſagree.” Thwac- 
< im and Square, who both alike thought them- 
< ſelves ſure of a favourable Deciſion, ſeconded my 
© Requeſt. She anſwered with the fame 
Humour, I muſt abſulutely be excuſed ; for 
<< I will affront neither ſo much, as to give my 
„ Judgment on his Side.” Indeed, ſhe always 
< ſhewed the higheſt Deference to the Underſtand- 
< ings of Men; a Quality abſolutely cfſcntial to 
< the making a good Wife, I ſhall only add, that 
as ſhe is moſt apparently void of all AﬀeQation, 
c this Difference muſt be certainly real.” 

Here Bui ſighed bitterly ; upon which 
tern, whoſe Eyes were full of ']cars at the Praiſe 
of Sophia, blubbered out, Don't be Chicken- 
© hearted, for ſhat ha her, d—n me, ſhat ha her, 
if ſhe was twenty Times as y 

© Remember your 


ſe, Sir” cried Al 
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bo of them. Now to force a Woman in- 
© to a Marriage contrary to her Conſent or Ap- 
c ion, is an Act of ſuch Injuſtice and Op- 
< preffion, that | wiſh the Laws of our Country 
© could reſtrain it; but a good Conſcience is never 
0 
Wu 
= 
£s 


provide thoſe I aws tor itſelf, which the Neglect 
Legiſlato!s hath forgotten to ſupply. This 
is ſurely a Caſe of that Kind; for is it not cruel, 
© nay impious to force a Woman into that State 
© again{t her Will; for her Behaviour in which 
© the is to be accountable to the higheſt and 
© moſt dreadful Court of Judicature, and to an- 
© ſwer at the Peril of her Soul? To diſcharge 
© the Matrimonial Duties in an adequate Manner 
© is no eaſy Taſk; and ſhall we lay this Burthen 
© upon a Woman, while we at the ſame Time 
© deprive her of all that Aﬀſtance which may 
© enable her to undergo it? Shall we tear her very 
Heart from her, while we enjoin her Duties to 
< which a whole Heart is ſcarce equal. I muſt 
4 ſpeak very plainly here, I think Parents who- 
* at in this Manner are Accefſaries to all the 
* Guilt which their Children afterwards incur, 
© and of Courſe muſt, before a juſt Judge, expect 
© to partake of their Puniſhment; but if they 
© could avoid this, good Heaven ! is there a Soul- 
© who can bear the I hought of having contri- 
© buted to the Damnation of his Child ? 
© For theſe Reaiors, my beſt Neighbour, as L 
© ſee the Laclivations of this young Lady are moſt 
< wwhappily averſe to my Nephew, I muſt decline 
© any fucther Thoughts of the Honour in- 
tende him, th ugh I aflwe vou 1 nll adwage 
© retain the moſt gratctul;Sealt uf it. | 
Well. 


lawleſs in the worft-regulated State, and will 
of 
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© this which concerns her 
« I defarivg all this while ? 
< do any Thing for me? N 
< -Zu much on t'other Side, 
« dehiring her to take away half 
© and Yother half when I die. 


4 py? It's h to make 
c ie th: of X97 
© then ſhe would ha to cry and to 
© ber; but, on the contrary, 

© bind down Ty Land in fuch a 


my Eftate now, 


© World d—d before her li the Finger ſhould be 
© burr. indeed, Mr. Allwrthy, you muti ex- 
* cuſe me, but I am ſurpruaed to hear you talk 
uin ſuch a Mauger, and 1 muſt ſay, take it 


* how 
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bow you will, that I thought you had more 
„ Senſe 

orthy reſented this Reflection only with a 
wa Ul be, if dt wok age. ah 
voured it, have con into that Smile any 
Mixture of Malice or His Smiles at 
Folly were indeed ſuch as we may ſuppoſe the 

21s beſtow on the Abſurdities of of Mankind. 


Lady, I am ſure I ſhall never conſent to 
Mig mg tage permit me to uſe 

on. any one, much oo an 4 0 
© for whom, however cruel ſhe is to me, I ſha 


[perhaps hav tw Rival? for as for this 
Niers is fo kind to prefer me to 
and fre ir, ne Bead not deny but that 
hath at leaſt Voice in theſe 
2 


1 — heard this very 

is youn 
47 
: Children inexcufable who 
de Oppoſition to the Will of their 
the other . of 
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© World; for it is an old Acquaintance of above 
* twenty Years ſtandi 


AAA 
© is a vaſt comicat Bitch, you will like un 
* bugely.” 


Mr. Aikowthy at laſt agreed to this Invitation, 
and foon after the Squire went off, finging and 


eapering at the Hopes of being the f y tragi- 
of poor Tonen. 


When he was Mr. reſumed 
—— pry = with much Gravity. He 
+, 1m n 5 
12 endeavour to conquer a Paſſion, in 
—— lays he, © flatter you with any 
Hopes of ſucceeding. It is certainly a — 4 
* Error, that — o Woonn way be 

© quered by Perſeverance. Indiffcrence may, per- 
© Kaps, ſometimes yield to it; but the uſual Tri- 

© umphs gained by Perſeverance in a Lover, are 
© over Caprice, Prudence, Aﬀectation, and often 
* an exorbitant Degree of Levity, which excites 
© Women, not over warm in their Conſtitutions, 
© to indulge their Lager As by p.olonging the Time 
© of Courtſhip, even when they are well enough 

© plexes with the Objec, nd rftve (17 thx 
© ever reſolve at all) to make hima v 
© Amends in the End. But a fixed Diflitze. as I 
< am afraid this is, will rather gather Strength, 
© than be conquered by Time. Belides, my Dear, 
© excuſe. Lam afraid chis Paina which you have 
© for this fine young Creature, hath ter beautiful 
© Perſon too m ach for its Obje&, and is unworthy 
© of the Name of that Love, which i: the only 
© Foundation of matrimonial Felicity. 'To ad- 
© mire, to like, and to long for the Poſſeſſion of a 
EEE Woman, without any Regard to her 


« Sentimeats 


y; at leaſt, I am pretty confident, that 
< to love the Creature who we are aſſured hates 
© us, is not in human Nature. — 
Heart, therefore, thoroughly, my good 5 
and if, upon Examination, you have but the 
leaſt Sefpicion of this Kind, I am 1 
own Virtue and Religion will impel you to in 
ſo vitious a —_— oc  — 
Senſe will ſoon it wi 


out Pain.” 


Tx lowing Heifer, and the bleating Ewe, 

Herds and Flocks, may ramble ſafe a: 

regarded through the be the Prey of are 
_—_— doomed -to be the of Man; 

3 their . 

diſco- 


many Years are ſuffered to 2 
and to re- 
* 


berty undiſturbed. But if a plump 
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Aunt; is this the Return you make me for my 
Kindneſs; in relieving you from your Confine- 
< ment at your Fathers? © You know, Ma- 
dam, ' ſays Sephia, © rhe Cauſe of that Conhne- 
© ment was a Refuſal to comply with my Father, 
< in accepting a Man I deteſted; and will my 
« dear Aunt, who hath relieved me from that 
< Diſtreſs, involve in another equally bad ?* 
© And do you think then, Madam,” anſwered 
Mrs. I/tern, that there is no Difference be- 
< rween my Lord Fellamer and Mr. Bai? Very 
„little in my Opinion, cries Sephia; © aud 
< if I muſt be condemned to one, I would cer- 
© tainly have the Merit of ſacrificing myſelf to 
© my Father's Pleaſure.” < Then my Pleaſure, 1 
* find,” ſaid the Aunt, © hath very little Weight 
© with you; but that Confideration ſhall not 
move me. I act from nobler Motives. The 
* View of aggrandizing my Family, of canobling 
* yourſelf, is what I proceed upon. Have you no 
* Senſe of Ambition? Are there no Charms in 
© the Thoughts of having a Coronet on your 
* Coach?* © None, upon my Honour,“ ſaid Se- 
phia. * A Pincuſhion upon my Coach would 
« pleaſe me juſt as well.“ Never mention Ho- 
* nour,” cries the Aunt, It becomes net the 
Mouth of ſuch a Wretch. I am ſorry, Niece, 
you force me to uſe theſe Words; but I can- 
not bear eling Lemper; have 
© rr u But 
* however mean and baſe your own Ideas 
+ you Mall bring no Imputation on mine. I 
* never ſuffer the World to ſay of me, 
* encouraged you in refuling one of the beſt 
Matches in Exgland; a Match, which, beſides 
its Advantage in Fortune, would do Honour 
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Auat; is this the Return you make me for my 
« Kindneſs; in relieving you from your Confine- 
< ment at your Fathers? © You know, Ma- 
< dam,” ſays Scphia, - © rhe Cauſe of that Conhne- 
© ment was a Refuſal to comply with my Father, 
< in accepting a Man I deteſted; and will my 
© dear Aunt, who hath relieved me from that 
« Diſtreſs, involve in another equally bad ?“ 
And do you think then, Madam,” anſwered 
Mrs. I/eftern, that there is no Difference be- 
< rween my Lord Fellamar and Mr. Bi; © Very 
little in my Opinion, cries Sopbiaz © and 
< if I muſt be condemned to one, I would cer- 
© tainly have the Merit of ſacrificing myſelf to 
© my Father's Pleaſure.” Then my Pleaſure, I 
* find,” ſaid the Aunt, © hath very little Weight 
© with you; but that Confideration ſhall not 
move me. I act from nobler Motives. The 
View of aggrandiring my Family, of ennobling 
vourſelf, is what I proceed upon. Have you no 
* Senſe of Ambition? Are there no Charms in 
© the Thoughts of having a Coronet on your 
Coach f' * None, upon my Honour,” ſaid Co- 
phin. A Pincuſhion upon my Coach would 
« pleaſe me juſt as well.“ Never mention Ho- 
* nour,* cries the Aunt, It becomes net 
Mouth of ſuch a Wretch. I am ſorry, Niece, 
you force me to yſe theſe Words; but I can- 
* not bear your inp 
none of the Blond of the / terms in you. But 
* however mean and baſe your own Ideas 
+ you Mall bring no Imputation on mine. I wi 
* never ſuffer the World to ſay of me, I 
* encouraged you in refuling one of the 
Matches in Exgland; a Match, which, 
* its Advantage in Fortune, would do H 
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an 22 and „ in 
antage of ours. Surly, ſays 
© I am born deficient, and have 2 
0 with which other People are bleſſed: 
8 ere muſt be certainly ſome Senſe which can 
© reliſh the Delights of Sound and Show, which 
c : For ſurely Mankind would not 
< labour ſo much, nor ſacriſice fo much for the 
© obtaining, nor would they be fo elate and 
proud with poſſeſſing, what appeared to them, 
© as it doth to me, the moſt inſignificant of all 


© No, no, Miſs ; cries the Aunt; © you are 

© born with as many Senſes as other People; but 
© I aſſure you, you are not born with a ſufficient 
© Underſtanding to make a Fool of me, or to 
expoſe my Conduct to the World. 80 I de- 
© clare this to you upon my Word, and you 
© know, I belicve, how fixed my Reſolutions 
© are; unleſs agree to ſee his Lordſhip this 
© Afternoon, I will, with my own Hands, de- 
iver you To-morrow Morning to my B other, 
will never henceforth interfere with you, 
ſee your Face again.“ S:phia ſtood a few 
filent after this Speech, which was 
in a moſt angry and peremptory Tone; 
burſting into Tears, ſhe cried, ©. Do 
me, Madam, whatever you pleaſe; I am 
moſt miſerable, undone Wreich upon Earth; 
if my dear Aunt ſorſakes me, where ſhall 
look for a Protector ff——< My dear Niece,” 
ies ſhe, © you will have a very good Protector 
in his Lordſhip; a Protector, whom nothing 
r a Hankering after that vile Fellow Jones 
you decline.“ Indeed, M. , 
you wrong me. How can 
3 imagine, 
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< imagine, after what you have ſhewn me, if I 
© had ever any ſuch Thoughts, that I ſhould not 
© baniſh them for ever. If it will ſatisfy you, I 
£ will receive the Sacrament u it, never to 
© ſee kis Face again. But Child, dear Child,” 
ſaid the Aunt, be _— — * 2 
© a fingle Objection ?? a ve n 

8 think, told — a ſufficient ObjeAion? ? an- 
ſwered Sophia.———*< What, cries the Aunt; 
I remember none. Sure, Madam,” ſaid $o- 
phia, © I told you he had uſed me in the rudeſt 
£ and vilet Manner.“ Indeed, Child,“ anſwered 
ſhe, © I never heard you, or did not underſtand 
you :—But what do you mean by this rude and 
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thruſt 
it with ſuch Violence, that I have 
my left Breaſt at this Moment. 
* Mrs. fern. Yes, in- 
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deed, Madam,” anſwered Sopbias; my Fa- 
ther luckily came in at that Initant, or 

knows what i 

ceeded to. 

ed,” cries the 
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our Diſpoſition is Envy. Hence our Eye is fel- 
dom, I am afraid, turned upwards to thoſe who 
are maniſeſtly gre ner, better, wiler, or happier 
than ourſclves, without ſome Degree of Malig- 
nity ; while we commonly look downwards on 
the Mean and Miſerable, with ſufficient Benevo- 
lence and Pity. In Fd, I have remarked, that 
moſt of the Deſects which have diſcovered them- 
ſelves in the Friendſhips within my Obſervation, 
have ariſen from Envy only; a helliſh Vice; and 
one from which I have known very few abſo- 
tely exempt. Bur enough of a Subject which, 
if purſued, would lead me too far. 
hether it was that Fortune was apprehenſive 
Icſt Janes ſhould fink under the Weight of his 
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© certainly what ariſes from 
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— to them, which they are difinclined to 
Having in this Chapter twice mentioned a 
Drum, a Word which our Poſterity, it is hoped, 
will not underſtand in the Senſe it is here applied, 
we ſhall, notwithſtanding our preſent Haſte, ſtop 
a Moment to deſcribe the Entertainment here 
meant, and the rather as we can in a Moment 
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CHAP. VII. 


A pathetic Scene between Mr, Allworthy and 
Ars. Miller. | 


RS. Miller had a long Diſcourſe with Mr. 
Mlikwcrthy, at his Return from Dinner, in 
which the acquainted him with Fones's having 
uaſortunately loft all which he was pleaſed to be- 
few on him at their Separation; and with the 
Diſtreſſes to which that Loſs had ſubjefted him 
of all which the had received a full Account from 
the faithful Retaiter Partridge. She then explain 
ed the Obligations The had to Jones z not that ſhe 
was entirely explicit with Regard to her Daughter: 
For though the had the utmoſt Confidence in Mr. 
Aitwerthy, and h there could be no Hopes of 
keeping an Affair which was un 
known to more than Half a Dozen; yet ſhe 
not prevail with herſelf to mention thoſe Circum- 
ances which reflefted moſt on the Chaſlity of 
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* ſhip for the generous Offer you have made: I 
© own it is beyond either my Deſerts 

© tations; yet I hope, my Lord, you will not in- 
< fit on my Reaſons, when I declare 


pe | 
ther to Senſe o Grammar; but he concluded his 
ranting Speech with ſayi;g, That if the had 
pre- engaged her ſelf to any Gentleman, however 
© unhappy it Mm, i 
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could conquer, and man 
took his Leave for bon oy Bonn 
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* Conſent.” © Indeed, 
Au, you ought to be aſhamed of cgi 

© had received it at all; bet whee is the Loder? 
for I will ſee it.” 

To this peremptory Demand Sophia pauſed 
ſome Time before the returned an Anſwer; and 
at laſt only excuſed herſelf by declaring ſhe had 
not the Letter in her Pocket, — was indeed - 
true; upon which her Aunt, loſin Manner of 
Patience, aſked her Niece this A i 
Whether ſhe would reſolve to ellamar 
or no? to which ſhe received ihe Kagel News. 
tive. Mrs. fern then replied with an Oath, 


very like one, that the would early 


began to reaſon with her ene tn 


y, Madam, muſt 
I arry at al? Con- 
fider how crue] you would have thought it in 
_ I how much kinder your 
arents were in leaving you to your Liberty. 


hat have I done to forfeit this Liberty 


never marry contrary to my Father's Con- 
nor without aſkins yours. And when I 
Conſent of either improperly, it will . 
Time enough to torce ſome other Mar- | 
me. Can I bear to hear this?” 
* from a Giil who hath now 
"Murderer in ber Pocket.* * I 
Leiter, I promiſe you, anſwered 
2 and if he de A _— he will foon 
no Condition to 
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Sephia, yon put a very 
< my Words. 

„1 hall not bear this Uſage ; you have 
Father this Manner of treating 
z he taught you to give me the Lie, 
| hath totally ruined you by his falſe Syſtem 
of Education; and pleaſe Heaven he ſhall have 
Comfort of its Fruits: For once more I 
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eputation of a Murderer? If I had 


* with the R 
© any Friends, (as, alas! I have none) could I have 
© the Confidence to ſolicit them to ſpeak in the 
© Bchalf of a Man condemned for the blackeft 
© Crime in human Nature? Believe me, I have 
© no ſuch Hope; but I have ſome Reliance on a 
© Throne ſtill greatly ſuperior: z which will, I am 
© certain, afford me all the Protection I merit.” 

He then concluded with many ſolemn and ve- 
hement. Proteſtations of the Truth of what he had 
at firſt aſſerted. 

The Faith of Nightingale was now again ſtag- 
gered, and began to incline to credit his Friend; 
when Mrs. Miller a and made a ſorrow - 
of the Succeſs of her Embaſſy ; which 
when Jenes had heard, he cried out moſt heroi- 
, * Well, my Friend, I am now indifferent 
to what ſhall at leaſt with Regard 
my Life; and if it be the Will of Heaven 

{ Quail make an Atonement with that for 
I have ſpilt, I hope the Divine Good- 
ill one Day \ ffer my Honour to be clear- 
. that the Words of a dying Man at 
de believed, fo far as 10 jullify his 


mournful Scene now pa't between the 
his Friends, at which, as few Rea- 
deen pleaſed to be preſent, ſo 
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of the Turnkey, who acquainted Jones, 
wa+ a Lady without who defiicd to ipeak 
was at Leiſure. 
his Surprize at this Meſſage. 
knew no Lady in the World whom 
expect to ſee there. How- 
no Reaſon to decline ſeeing any 
M2 Perſon, 
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Mrs. Miller and Mr. Nightingale preſently 
Orders to have the 


took their 


him a-while, in order to cure the Surprize of the 
Reader, who will likewiſe, y, not a little 
wonder at the Arrival of this 

Who this Mrs. Waters was, 
well knows ; what ſhe was, 


her, and ſhe without any Scruple accepted. 
ife this Gentleman 
continued together all the Ti 
and as Huſband and Wiſe 
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© tirely the Aggreſſor, and that in the 
« leaſt to blame.” . nn 

Jenes expreſſed the utmoſt Satis faction at the 
Account which Mrs. Naters brought him. He 


y 
Sepia. He then lamented the Follies and Vices of | 
which he had been guilty? every one of which, he | 
ſaid, had been attended with ſuch ill Conſequences, 
that he ſhould be un if he did not take | 


Thus the Melancholy occaſioned by the Report 
of Mr. Nightingale was pretty well effaced : but 
the Dejection into which Mrs. filler had thrown 
him ſtill continued. The Account 
well tallied with the Words i 


5 


To 


1 
| 


= 
: 


| 


; 
; 


12491 


T U K 
HISTORY 


OF A 


FOUNDLING. 


BOOK XVIII. 


250 The HIS Tory of Book XVIII. 
Chearſulneſs and Good-humour ; fince after this 


y happens 
As I have here taken up this Simile, give me 
Leave to carry it a little farther. I intend then in 


THO 


4 


. 


b 


S 
E 


92413 
TM 


mT 


i 1 0 


. 
— 
— 


TELE 


th 55 


31111 


1 of _ 


15 


1111. 
b 


a 
11 1 


E 


11. 


Jen! 


11 


1401 


37 


I 


1 


111 


Babs 


Ch. 2. 32 FOUNDLING. 


1 
218 


1171 


EE 


2» 
PL 


having acquainted Partridge 
this wretched Woman in the 
the wounded Gentleman was lodged, he 
him in queſt of her. 


Accidents which unfortunately preven 
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the ſpent a whole Day here with Mr. Janes 


nice Train of 
than one 


a, . 


THY 


1972 


1 


1 
Ten 


121211 


Ein 


11713 


. 7 0 


L 


1 uri 


833318 7 


1 bin 


8 


if 


1 1745 | 112142712775 
+: : Wh 1 1 1 al 
5B : pal 115 15 
1 Hin! els 0 1115 it 
SO 5 


11255 44744375 


1 


hh 


Tt 
JH, © RE q Ni 
| 14 1115 
2 


it never once occurred 


this Lime. 


bly produced ill Effects ; but 


zeve 


SEE 


_ 


115 1 1} Ft J TE 

» £3 85 FE 
: 1 « 
1117 * 
8415 at Vi 
141 J 1811 f 1 14 


ian 


ron whe 
e 117 
ire met I 
hifi 15 0 an 
| 90 11 11 15 Fl: = 
Fab 1 


m 5; 


121 


15 


a 


„which is the common 


f 


Cheating is a Diſcountenance or Reflection upon 
Money 


g i lj 1111175 
. i - 
FA I 110 Alt I 


« FOUNDLING. 


1 e 


. 


- 


4 


ns 


= 23.6324 35 
F. 11 © 
Fo 


in what Manner ſuch a 


's, and if Mr. 


the Caſe before them. 


'to him, without 


W. 


24 


1 
He: Pers 


15 


- ny ger: 


1 


T 24417 
a 


FL 11115 tel 18TH 


HH if 11 


Jn 1111 


2 FOUNDLING. 


0 
15 ell 5 1 


Fe ieee 


II 


Ht 


NIE 
11 ih HR . 


1 1 


thy 1 46. 
ie 
1e 


Ch. 4. '« FOUNDLING. 265 


CHAP. TV. 


lune in en aft Stir. 


1 
Informed you in my laſt, id I ns vw 
bidden the = of the Waters, as 
2 xperience rather to i 
„ than leſſen 42 Symptoms of my Diſtemper. 
„I muſt now aaint, you with a Piece of 
„Newa, which, I believe; in aflli& my Friends 
<< mote than it hath allied me. Dr. Harrington 
* and Dr. n 
<« is no Hopes of my Recovery. 

4 1 have ſomewhere read, that the great Uſz 
« of Phi is to learn to dic. I will not 
<< therefore ſo diſgrace mine, as to ſhew any 
<< Surprise at receivin n 


i de e e ſtudied, Yet, to 
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« lute Denial of Immortality, on all 


diſcovered ſome Hopes of 
State ; but, in Reality, that Light 
„and glimmering, and | 
<< certain and precarious, that 1 J 
« doubted on which Side tu 
« Plato himſelf 83 his Phedor with 
8c ing, that his Arguments amounts 
8 
<< rather to an ination to believe, than 
« any aca Belief 
% lity. As to myſelf, to be fincere with you, 
« ] never was much in carneft in this Faith, till 
«« ] was in earneſt a Chriſtian. 
« You will : e 
„ preſſion z but it not been till 
c very lately, that [ with T 
„ myſelf ſo. The Pride of Phi 
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c a d;ing Man, he hath been 
<< As to the principal Fact, upon 
<< ſentation of which you diſcarded 
© lemnly. aſſure you he is innocent. 
< lay upon your ſuppoſed Death bed, he 
<< the only Perſon in the Houſe who teſtiſied 
c real Concern ; and what happened afterwards 
«<< aroſe from the. Wildneſs of his Joy on your 
« Recovery ; and, I am ſorry to ſay it, from 
£« the Baſeneſs of another Perſon (but it 
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Tears into the 
This Mrs. Miller obſerving, 
« Yes, yes, Sir, your Goodneſs to this poor 
* young Man is known, notwichſtanding all 
« your Care to conceal it ; but there is not a iin- 
„ gle Syllable of Truth in what thoſe Villains 
* faid, Mr. N:ghtingale hath now diſcovered the 
< whole Matter. It ſeems theſe Fellows were 
© employed by — AE 
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tion, that we can ſcarce blame the Eagerneſs of 
Mrs. Miller, who immediatly cried out, Guilty, 
upon my Honour ! Guilty, upon my Soul !* 
Mr. Alkworthy ſharply rebuked her for this Im- 
| ; and then turning to Bifil, 
ſinking into the Earth, he ſaid, * 
* helicate, Sir, at giving me an Anf 
© certainly muſt have employed him ; for he would 
© not, of his own Accord, I believe, have under- 


do not deſerve it, I own, is a Crime; and yet it 
is 2 Crime from which you 


< tended to conceal from you, I will not K 
© I confeſs,” faid Nightengale, * this is the 1 
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Every Reader, I believe, will be able to an- 
ſwer Yor the worthy Woman; but muſt 
have a great deal of (Geood-nature, and well 
acquainted with Friendſhip, who can fee] what 
ſhe felt on this Occahon. Few, I are ca- 
pable of feeling what now paſt in the-Mind of 
Blifl ; but thoſe who are, will acknow 
that it was i ; : 
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© tions, To avoid a Force of this Kind, which 
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* You necd ſay no more, anfwered Alkocrthy ; 
Iwill be explicit with you I know what you 
* lament ; I have ſeen the young Lady, and 
have diſcourſcd with her concerning you. 
This 1 muſt inſiſt on, as an Earneft of your 
«* Sincerity in all you have faid, and of the 
« Stedfaſtneſs of your Reſolution, that you obey 
me in one Inſtance. To abide entirely by the 
< Determination of the young Lady, whether it 
© ſhall be in Favour or no. She hath 
ready ſuffered enou icitati i 
I hate to think of; | 
« Conſtraint to my Family: I know her Father 
© will be as to torment her now on your 
Account, as he hath formerly been on an- 
© other's; but 1 am determined the ſhall 
no more Confinement, no more Vi 
© more uneaſy Huurs,'———* O my 
anſwered Jones, © lay, I beſeech ſome 

< mand on me, in which 1 ſhall ſome 
in Obedience. Believe me, Sir, the only 
© Kance in which I could diſobey you, would 
to give an uneaſy Moment Sophia. 
© Sir, if } am fo miſerable to incur 
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appeared in her vehement Declarations againſt 


ir ! I -can- account too well,” anſwered Jens; 
I have finned againft her beyond all Hope of 
Pardon; and guilty as I am, Guilt unfor- 
- tunately appears to her in ten Times blacker 
real Colours. O my dear Uncie, 1 


> 


find my Follies are irretrievable ; and all your 
©. Goodneſs cannot fave me from Perdition.” 

A Servant now. acquainted them, that Alt. 
W:ft:rn was below. Stairs; for his Eagerneſs to 
could not wait till the Afternoon. Upon 


5 


Mrs. Afiller no ſooner heard that Fones- was 
{for the had not yet ſeen him ſince his Re- 
leaſe from Priſon) than ſhe came eagerly into the 
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wards him, occaſioned, he ſaid, entirely by his 


Ignorance wh: he was. 

Now the Reality of the Caſe, with which 
was not acquainted till afterwards, was this: The 
Lieutenant whom Lord Fel amar had employed, 
according to the Advice of Lady Bellafton, to 
preſs Fones, as a Vagabond, into the Sea Service, 
when he came to report to his Lordſhip the Event 
which we have before ſeen, ſpoke very favourably 
of the Behaviour of Mr. Jones on alt Accounts, 
and ftrongly aſſured that Lord, that he muſt have 
miſtaken the Perſon ; for that F-nes was certainly 
a Gentleman: Inſomuch that his Lordſhip, who 
was ſtrictiy a Man of Honour, and would by no 
Means have been guilty of an Action which the 
World in general would have condemned, 
to be much concerned for the Advice which he had 


taken. 
Day or two after this, Lord Fellamar 


Within a 
happened to dine with the riß Peer, who in a 
Converſation upon the Duel, acquainted his Com- 
y with the Character of Fitzpatrick ; to which 
I he did not do ſtrict Ms 

to his Lady. He 
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To Truth, there was not a Perſon preſent 
D Lakes by this Dy 3 for Mrs. Miller had 
whiſpered it to her Daughter, her Da to her 
- =p" th her Huſband to his Sifter, and ſhe to all 
the reſt. 
Sopbia now took the firſt ity of with- 
drawing with the Ladies, and the- Squire ſat in 
to his Cups, in which he was, by de- 


Degrees, 
ſerted by all the Company, except the Uncle of 
3 eee 
ſat 


* 
as ern himſelf, Theſe two therefore 
ſtoutly to it, during the whole Evening, and long 
after that happy Hour which had ſurrendered the 
charming Sophia to the eager Arms of her enrap- 
Thus Reader,.we have at length brought our 
Hiſtory to a Concluſion, in which, to our great 
Pleaſure, though contrary perhaps to thy Expec- 

ion, Mr. Jenes appears to be the happieſt of all 
human Kind: For what Happineſs this World 
affords equal to the Poſſeſion of ſuch a Woman 
- aw 


As to the other Perſons who have made any 
conſiderable Figure in this Hiſtory, as ſome may 
deſire to know a littie more concerning them, we 
will proceed. in as few Words as poſfible, to ſa- 
_ tisfp their Curioſity. 

4 had never yet been 
ſee Blifil, but he bath 


upon to 
yielded to the Importu- 


nity of Jenes, backed by Sophia, to ſettle 2007. 
2 


ear upon him; to which Jenes hath private 
ly added a third. Upon this Income he lives in 
one of the northern Counties, about 200 Miles 
diſtant from London, and lays up 2co/. a Year 

out 
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He is alſo lately turned Methodi 
marrying a very rich Widow of 
Eftate hes in that Part of the Kingdom. 
Squere died ſoon after he writ 
tioned Letter; and as to 
He 

the 


nutes at his Vic 

leſs Attempts to regain + 

thy, or to ingratiate himſelf with 
n 
their Backs. But in his Stead, 
hath lately taken Mr. Abrabam Adams into 
Houſe, of whom Sophia is grown immoderately 
fond, declares he ſhall have the Tuition of 
her Children. | | 
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the Gentleman, his „ Mrs. Miller, 
and Nr Rado Daughter . and the moſt 
le Intercouſe ſubſiſts between the two 
amilics. 

As to thoſe of lower Account, Mrs. Vater. 
returned into the Country, had a Penſion of 60 J. 
a Year ſettled upon her by Mr. Alwerthy, and is 
married to Parſon Suppe, on whom, at the In- 
tance of Sophia, We/tern hath beſtowed a confider- 


hath ſettled 50 l. a Year 
again ſet up a School, in 
uch better Encou 

there is now a Treaty of Mar- 


which he meets wi 
and 


w retufa to take Leave of Mr. 
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W:flern hath 
ter Part his 

his Son-in-law, hath retired to a 
Houſe of his, in another Part of the Coun- 
ich is better for Hunting. Indeed he is 
as a Viſitant with Mr. Jenes, who, as well 
ter, hath an infinite Delight in doing 
in their Power to him. And 
of theirs is attended with ſuch Suc- 
the old Gentleman declares he was ne- 
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Efteem. Nor is their Conduct towards their 
Relations and Friends leſs amiable, than towards 
one another. And ſuch is their Condeſcenſion, 
their Indulgence, and their Beneficence to thoſe 
below them, that there is not a Neighbour, a 
Tenant, or a Servant, whodoth not moſt gratefully 
bleſs the Day when Mr. Jones was married to his 


| Sophia, 


IVI. 


